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rool OF QUALITY; | 


| HENRY EARL OF MORELAND. 


STEELE os Comal te hath 


' narration. Happy Matilda, ſhe 
cried, how diſtinguiſhed was thy deſtiny; 
were it but for a year, wereit but for a day, 
for that day thou didſt yet enjoy the con- 
ſummation of all thy wiſhes, a lot rarely 
allowed to any daughter of Adam! I was 


time, broke in upon her couſin's 


not then born to envy her ſtate. Sweet 


girl! ſhe deſerved you; ſhe was after my 
own heart ; the exceſs of her paſſion for 
you made her truly worthy of you. But 
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tell me, my couſin, how could you be ſo 


long ignorant of the dear girl's affection 
for you ? The language of love is ſo 
very intelligible, ſo expreſſive through 


| every motion and every organ, as muſt, 
with ſufficient clearneſs, have opened your 
eyes to the object. Indeed, Madam, re- 
plied Mr Clinton, ſhe herſelf led me away 
from any ſuch apprehenſions, by drawing 
fo many pictures of the man whom ſhe 
ſaid ſhe loved, all copied from the crea- 


ture of her own brain, and covered and 


diſguiſed with ſuch imaginary excellen- 
cies, as muſt have prevented myſelf, as 
well as every one living, from perceiving 
therein the ſmalleit trace of my own re- 
| ſemblance. Do not tell me, cried Lady 
Maitland, ſhe was a true and a ſweet 
painter; and I would have known you 


by her portrait in the midſt of a million. 


But proceed, I beſcech you ; my whole 15 


ſoul is in your ſtory. 


Within a few months after my mar- 


riage, continued Mr Clinton, you, my 
_ couſin, firſt opened your fair eyes to the 


light, and my Matty and I had the ho- 


nour of being your ſponſors. 


Within the firſt year of my marriage, N 


my girl, alſo, brought a ſon into the 
world, and within the two years follonw- 
ing was delivered of a daughter. 
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The] joy of the grandfather, on thoſe 
events, was indeſcribable. Alas, good 
man! he thought that he perceived, in 
their infant aſpects, a thouſand happy 
_ promiſes and opening proſpects. He faw 
himſelf, as it were, perpetuated in a de- 
ſcending and widening progeny, who, 
like their native Thames, ſhould roll down 


in a tide of expanding wealth and pro- 


ſperity. He wanted that all the world 
ſhould participate of his happineſs, and 
our houſe once more became the houſe 

of feſtivity. 
A number of external faccelſes, alſo, 
aſſiſted to perſuade us in thoſe days, that 
felicity was to be attained and aſcertained 
upon earth, The regency of Cromwell 


"was adminiſtred with the ſtricteſt juſtice 
at home, while, at the ſame time, it be- 


came revered and formidable abroad, and 
extended its influence to regions the moſt 


remote. Under the protection of the Bri- | 


tith flag, we ſent our ſhips out to the Eaſt, 


and to the Weſt, and wealth came pour- 


ing in upon us from all quarters of the 
globe. 

In the mean while, my wife and I lived | 
together in perfect harmony. Though 
my commerce and acquaintance was 
greatly extended, I had yet formed no 
: friendſhips from home, that * of 
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heart-felt tenderneſs, except for your 


mamma. All my pleaſures and deſires, 
all my world was, in a manner, confined 


and abſorbed within the compaſs of my 


con walls. In the good old man and 
his daughter, and in the pledges of their 
_ endearing attachment to me, every wiſh 


that my foul could form was centered. 
Mutual joy fat round our board, mutual 


peace prepared our pillows : and, during 
a ſwimming period of fix years, 1 ſearce 
remember to have experienced the ſmalleſt 


diſcontent, ſave what aroſe from the in- 


ordinacy of my wife's affe ction for me. 


While ſhe continued to bleſs my arms, 
I thought that no one had ever loved with 


greater warmth than I loved her; and 


yet, at times, I remarked a very ſtriking 
difference between the manner and ef- 


fects of our feelings for each other. If 
buſineſs detained me an hour extraordi- 


nary abroad, the panting of her boſom, 


that eagerneſs of look with which ſhe 
received me, was to me a painful evi- 
dence of her anxiety during my abſence. 


One evening I found her in fainting fits, 


merely becauſe ſhe was told that a duel hed 


| juſt happened between Lord Mohun and a 


perſon who had much the reſemblance of 
her Clinton. In ſhort, if my head or m 


| finger ached, I found myſclf under the 
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neceſſity of concealing my ailment, and of 
aſſuming a cheerfulneſs difagreeable to 
the occaſion, to prevent the worſe conſe. 
quences of her ready alarms. On the 
bother hand, my affection was tranquil and 
ſerene ; it was tender and fervent, indeed, 
but without tumult or Sltarbance : : 1 
ſpecies of love which 1 afterwards found 
to be by far the molt eligible; for every 
kind of paſſion is unqueſtionably a kind 


of ſuffering : love in God, therefore, muſt 5 


de wholly an action; it aQs infinitely up- 
on others without any poſſibility of _ 
acted upon. 
Thus the years of my life moved on- 
vos upon down, when the ſmall-pox, 
that capital enemy to youth and beauty, 
became epidemical in the city. Our chil. 
ren caught the contagion. All poſſible 
care was taken, and all poſſible art em- 
ployed. A number of phyſicians was kept 
conſtantly about them. Fifteen days of 
their illneſs were already elapſed, and the 
doctors pronounced them out of danger; 
when the diſtemper took a ſudden and 
malignant turn, and, in one and the ſame 
minute, both my babes . in che 
arms of their mother. 
I 'was in the room at the time; wad N 
as I knew the extreme tenderneſs of my 
Marry" 8 nature, all wy concern, as well 
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as attention was turned upon her. I took 
her fondly by the hand, and, looking 
up to her face, I was inſtantly alarmed 


and ſhocked by that placid ſerenity which 


appeared in her countenance, and which 


I expected to be quickly changed into 


ſome frantic eruption. But, firſt drop- 
ping a ſmiling tear on her infants, and 
then lifting her eliltening eyes to heaven! 
I thank thee, I thank thee, O my Maker! 
ſhe cried, thou haſt made me of fome uſe ; 
I have not been horn in vain; thou haſt 
ordained me the humble vehicle of two 
ſafe and certain angels, living attendants 


of thy tarone, and ſweet ſingers of th 


praiſes in the kingdom of little children, 
for ever and for ever. I have yet ſuffici- 
ent left, more pleſſings remaining than 
ſuit the let of mortality take me from 
them I beſeech thee, whenever it is thy 


good pleaſure; for I fear there are tome 
of them, which I could not, I could not 


bear to have taken away from me! So 
| prayed the dear faint; and locking ea- 
gerly at me, No, my Harry ſhe cried out, 


I fear, I fear I could not bear it! So ſay- 


ing, ſhe ſuddenly caſt herſelf into my bo- 


ſom, and graſping at my neck, and guſh- 3 


ing into a flood of anguiſh, we mingled 
our ſobs and cur tears 1 8 till no 
more were left to be ſhed. 
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You are affected my deareſt couſin—1 
had better ſtop here. If you are moved 
by ſmall matters, how would your heart 
be wrung by ſome enſuing diſtreſſes — 

muſt not venture to proceed. | 
680 on, cried the Counteſs, go on, Tie--- 
ſiſt upon it! I love to weep, I joy to 
grieve ; it is my happineſs, my delight, 

to have my heart broken in pieces. 
We were both of us much relieved 


by the vent of our mutual paſſion ; for, 


; though my wife ſtill continued to keep 


to me and cling about me, ſhe yet ſeem. 


ed to be ſweetly compoſed, and funk with- _ 
in my arms, as into a bed and * 1 5 
peace. 
At length I liſtened. to a kind of mur- 
mur and buſtle in the hall, and I heard 
ſome one diſtinctly cry, O my maſter, my 
maſter! 
We ſtarted up at the inſtant. Mr Gold- 
ing had been from home at the time of 
the deadly criſis of my two darling little 
ones; and had quieted all his fears and 


renewed all his proſpects, in the view and 


full affurance of their life and quick re- 

covery. We had been too much engaged 
and occupied in our own perſonal griefs, 

to give to our ſervants the ſeaſonable pre- 
caution of breaking the matter to our 


* father by unalarming degrees ; and a rude 
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fellow, at his entrance, bluntly told him 


that the children were both dead; where- 
upon he clapped his hands together, and, 
_ caſting himſelf into a chair, remained 
without ſenſe or motion. 


When we ran out, we were greatly 


terrified by the manner of his aſpect: 
though his eyes were cloſed, his brows 
were gloomy and contraſted, while the 


nether part of his face looked quiet and 
compoſed. 


I inſtantly ſent for a raves, and recall. | 


ed the phyſicians who had but lately left 


us; while my Matty ſtood e 


with her hands cloſed together, and her 
eyes fixed upon her father. At length ſhe 
cried out, My papa, my papa, my dear 
papa, I would, I would I had died before 


I came to this hour! But bleſſed be thy 


will, fince it is thy will, O God! When 

all other props are ſapped and plucked 
from under me, I truſt to fall into thee, 
my Father which art in heaven! 


Being put to bed, and bled, he recover- | 


ed motion and ſpeech, and we got him to 
- ſwallow a compoſing draught, though he 
did not yet recollect any perſon or thing 


about him. 
Notwithſtanding our late fatigues, Mat- | 


6 and I fat up with him moſt of the night; 
and then ordering a pallet to be brought 
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into the room, we lay down to take a lit⸗ | 
tle reſt toward morning. Alas, ſaid Ito 
mylelt, how rich was I yeſterday, and how - 

is my world abridged ! ! Theſe narrow 
walls now contain all that is left me of all 
: the | poſſeſſions that I value upon earth. © 
"Your Mr Golding was but ill qualified | 

to bear calamity. His lite had been a 

life of ſound health and ſucceſſes; and he 
never had been acquainted with ſickneſs, 


or with affliction, ſave on the death of 


| his wife, whom he had married for mo- 1 


ney, and on the illneſs of his * as 
already related. 5 


As he had taken an opiate, he did not 


awaken till it was late in the day. Turn- x 
ing his head toward me, Is it you, Harry, 


ſays he? How do you find yourſelf, Sir, — 
ſaid 17. 


matter with me? Indeed I do not feel my- 


Why, has any thing been the 


ſelf right ; but ſend my children to me; 
ſend my Jacky and my little Harrier ; the 


| ſight of them will be a reſtorative bey ond 
5 all the cordials in the world.“ 


ſilent, Harry — What is the meaning ?— 
O, now I begin to remember—my ſweet 


babies, my little play-fellows, I thall ne- 
ver ſee you any more. 


Here he burſt into the moſt 3 


guſt of. paſſion. He groaned, he wept, 
he cri ed aloud with heart. piercing excla- ; 


Ton are - - 
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mations ; while I caught up Matty in my 
arms, and, running with her to a diſtant 
apartment, catched a kiſs, and locked her i 
1. 
"0 returned, but found bim in the fame 
violence of agitation. I ſpoke to him, I 
would have comforted him; but he cried, 
Be quiet, Harry, I will not be comforted. 
I will go to my children; they ſhall not 
be'torn from me; we will die, we will 
be buried, we will lie in che ſame grave 
together.. 
As found myſelf kick, and ready 1 
faint under the oppreſſion of his lamen- 
rations, I withdrew to the next chamber, 
and there plentifully vented the conta- 

5 gious ſhower. 5 
After ſome time I Km, and percei- 
ved that all was quiet; and returning, I 
found him in a kind of troubled doze, 
from v aence he fell into a deep and 

peaceful fleep. Thus, he continued for 
three days, wailing and lumbering by 
fits, without taſting any matter of nou- 
riſhment, though his daughter and I im- 
plored him on our knees, and with tears. 
No reaſonings, no intreaties could avail 
for appeaſing him; it was from the aſſo- 
ciation of our ſorrows alone that he ap- 

Ks ä to admit of any conſolation. x 
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At length his paſſion ſubſided into a 


fallen. — ſilent calm; he would ſpeak 
to nobody, he would anſwer none of us 


except by monoſyllables. 


Within a few following weeks, news 


was brought me that our thip the Phœ- 


nix was arrived in the Downs, ſafe and 


| richly laden from the Faſt Indies. 


Immediately I carried the tidings to the 
old man, in the pleaſing expectation that 
they would ſerve to divert, or, at leaſt, to 
amuſe his melancholy. But, fixing is. 
look upon me, Wherefore, Harry, doſt 
thou tell me of ſhips and Indies? he cried; < 
both Indies are poor to me, they bare 
nothing that they can ſend me. I have 
no road to go upon earth, no way upon 
-4 ſea to navigare; I am already become a 
wild and waſted Babylon, wherein the 
| voice of muſic ſhall never more be heard. 
O ye old and unbleſſed knees, where are 
no your precious babes, who were wont 
to play about ye, and to cling and climb 
upon ye? gone, gone, gone, gone, never, 


never to return 


| Here, breaking into tears, 1 cried, We 
are both young yet, my father, we may 
yet have many children to be the comfort 
of your age. No, my Harry, no, he re- 
Wa + you may, indeed, have many chul- ; 
RB 


You, UI. 5 : 
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dren, but you will never have any chil. 
dren like my darling children. 
Mr Golding, from this time, no more 
entered his counting-houſe, nor paid or 
received viſns, nor kept up any corre- 
 Jpondence. Even my company and that 
of his daughter appeared to oppreſs him; 
and he rarcly left his apartment, where 
an old folio bible was his only companion. 
© Hereupon I began to withdraw our 
effects from trade, and having called in 
the beſt part of them, 1 lodged near half a 
million in the Dutch funds. When I went © 
to adviſe with my father on the occaſion, 
What, my child, ſaid he, what have I to 
fay to the world, or to the things of the 
world? Do juſt as you pleaſe with the 
one, and with the other; and never conſult 
a perſon on any affair wherem the party 
. conſulted has no intereſt or concern. 
One morning, as I lay in bed, Matty, 
threw her arms about me, and hiding her 
bluſhing face. in my boſom, My Harry, 
ſays ſhe, if you could handſomely bring 
it about to my poor papa, perhaps it 
would be ſome matter of conſolation to 
him to know that I am with child. 
When I broke the matter to him, he 
did not, at firſt, appear to be ſenſibly 
affected; in time, however, the weight of 
Jus aition ſcemed conſiderably light- 
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enced, and, as my wife advanced in her 

pregnancy, he began to look us in the 

face, he fat with us at one table, and bes £1 

came couverſable as formerly. 

One day I went to dine with Mr Settle, 
0 hardwar? merchant, who had appointed 
to pay me a large ſum of money. On my 
return in the evening, thro' Moorhelds, 
attended only by my favourite [riſhman, a 
very faithful and active fellow, though it 


Was yet fair day, I was ſuddenly fet upon 


by a poſſe of robbers, who ruthed on mæ 
from behind a cover. The firſt of them, 
running up, fired directly in my face, but 
did me no farther damage than by carry- 
ing away a ſmall piece of the upper part 
of my left ear. Had the fools demanded. 
my money, I would have given it to them 
at a word; but finding "them bent on 7 
murder, I l that they ſhould have 


my life at as dear a rate as poſſible. 1 


inſtantly drew my ſword, and ran the firſt 
through the body ; and then, ruſhing on 
the ſecond' aflailant, I laid him alſo on the 
ground, before he had time to take his 
aim, ſo that his piltol went harmleſsly off 
in his fall. 
In the mean while, my brave and lov- 
ing companion was not idle; with two 
ſtrokes of his oaken cudgel he had levelled. 
two more of them with the earth, Hers« 
4 . 
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upon the remainder halted, retreated inte 


2 group, and then ſtood and fired upon us 


altogether; but obſerving that we did 
not drop, they caſt their arms to the 
ground, and ran off ſeveral ways as faſt 
as they could. My good friend, Tirlag 
O Donnch, then turned affectionately ro 
me. Are you hurt, my dear maſter, ſays 

| he? I believe I am, Tirlah ; let us make 
home the beſt we can, O, 8 the no- 


dle creature, if no botly was hurt but 


Tirlah, Tirlah wouldn't be hurt at all. 

Here, taking me under the arm, we 
walked flow! y to the city, till coming to 
2 hackney coach, he put me, tenderly, in- 


0 it,” and firting beſide me, ſupported _ 


me, as I began to grow weak through = 


much effuſion of blood. 

As ſoon as we got 3 the conck- 
man, as is their practice, thundered at 
the door, and my Matty, according to 
_ euſtom whenever I was abroad, was the 


. rTeadieſt of all our domeſtics to open. 


By this time I had fainted, and was 
quite inſenſible; but when my tender and 
true mate ſaw me boxne by two men into 
her preſence, all pale and bloody, ſhe, 
who thought ſhe had fortitude to ſupport. 
the wreck of the world, gave a ſhriek 
that was enough to alarm the neighbour- 


hood, and inſtantly falling backward, got 


TEE FOOL OF QUALITY. 11 


a. violent contuſion in the hinder part of 
| her head. 


Immediately we were conveyed to ſe 


parate beds, and all requiſite help was pro- 
vided, It was found that I had received- 
| fix or ſeven fleſh-wounds, but none of 
them proved dangerous, as they were gle 
ven at a diſtance, and by piſtol-ſhort. But, 
alas: my Marty's caſe was very different; 
he fell into ſudden and premature labour, 


and having ſuffered extreme anguiſh all ” 


the night, during which the ceaſed not to 
inquire after me, ſhe was with difficulty 
delivered of a male infant, who was s ſuf- 
focated in the birth. 5 
In the mean while, the good and ten· 5 
der-hearted old gentleman hurried about, 

inceſſantly, from one of us to the other, 
Vringing his hands, and fearcely retain- 
ing his ſenſes. 

As ſoon as my a+ were eitel, 4 
and 1 had recovered my memory, I look- 
ed about, and haſtily inquired for my 
wife; but they cautiouſly anfwered me, 
that ſhe was ſomething indiſpoſed with 
the fright which ſhe got at ſeeing me 
bloody, and that her father had inſiſted ; 
on her going to bed. | 

On the ſecond dreſſing of my wounds, 1 


I was pronounced out of danger, and then 


_ ventured to 4 me of my Matty's 


18 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


miſcarriage, and of the bruiſe which he 
had got in her fall when ſhe fainted. On 


| hearing this my heart was cleft, ", 
were, in twain ; I accufed myſelf of the 
murder of my wife and infant; and I ac- 


cufed all, without exception, of their in- 
| diſcretion in not concenng my diſaſter 
from her. 
At times I began to fear that my vile | 
was either dead, or much worſe than they 
repreſented. On my third drefling, there- 
fore, I peremprorily infifted on my being £5. 


carried to her chamber. I ſent her notice 


of my viſit, and, on entering the room, 
e lives then, he cried, my huſband, my 
Harry lives! it is enough; [ ſhall die hap- | 
_ BY, I ſhall now depart in peace. ; 5 
lere I ordered myfelt to be laid by her 
fide, when taking a hand, which ſhe had 
feebly reached out, and preſſing i it to my 
lips, Vou would forſake me then, my 
Matty? you die, you ſay; and you die 
Happy, in leaving me the moſt wretched, 
the moſt deſolate of men. You die, my 


Jove, you die; and I, who would have 


foſtered you and your babe with my vi- 
tals, it is I who have dug a grave for the 
one and for the other. But you muſt not 
forſake me, my Matty; L will not be for- 
faken by you; ſince we cannot live aſun- 
ar, let us die, tao, cond 
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Here a paſſionate filence enſued on ei- 
ther part. But my wounds growing 
painful, and beginning to bleed afreſh, I 
was obliged to be carried back to "OY, own 
apartment. 
Within a few days more, I was ſo wall 
recovered-as to be able to walk about; 
from which time I was a conſtant attend- 
ant on my beloved, and became her moſt 


. tender and aſſiduous nurfe-keeper. 


You muſt have heard, my couſin, that 


were altogether the reverſe of what they 


are at preſent. Hypocriſy is no longer a 
fault among men; all now is. avowed: 


Hbertiniſm and open profaneneſs; and chil-- 


dren ſcoff at the name and profeſſion of 
that religion which their fathers revered. 


On the contrary, in thoſe days, all men 


were either real or pretended zealots; e- 
very mechanic profeſſed, like Aaron, w--- 
carry a Urim and Thummim about him; 
and ne man would engage in any buſineſs- 
or bargain, tho' with an intent to over- 
reach his neighbour, without going apart, | 
aàs he ſaid, to conſult the Lord. 
My Matty, at the ſame time, was the 
holieſt of all ſaints, without any parade of 
ſanctification. Her's was a religion, of 
| Whoſe value ſhe had the daily and hourly: 
experience; it was indeed a renten. 00 5 


the cuſtoms and manners of thoſe times 
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power. It held her, as on a rock, in the 
midſtof a turbulent and fluctuating world: 

it gave her a peace of ſpirit that ſmiled at 

provocation: it gave her comfort in afflic- 
tion, patience in anguiſh, exaltation in hu- 
miliation, and triumph in death. 

In about five weeks after her unhappy 
miſcarriage, ſne appeared on the recovery, 
though by very flow degrees, and with 
aſſiſtance, at times, fat up in her bed; 
when her oldeſt phyſician, one morning, 

called me apart, I am loth, Sir, ſaid he, 

very loth to acquaint you with my ap- 
prehenſions. I wiſh I may be miſtaken; 
but I fear greatly for you, I fear that your 
dear lady cannot recover. By the ſy mp- 


toms, 1 conjecture that an abſceſs, or im- 


poſthume, is forming within her; but a 
few days will aſcertain matters either for 
us or againſt us. 0 
Had all ſorts of evil e come 
crowding one upon another, I ſhould not 
have been affected as I then was affected. 
1 could not riſe from my ſeat to bid the 
doctor adieu. My knees trembled under 
me; a ſwimming came before my eyes; 
and a ſudden ſickneſs relaxed and reverſed - 
my Whole frame. Alas, I had not, at 
that time, the refource of my Matty; EP 
had not on the armour with which ſhe was 
armed to all iſſues and events. I, how. 


1 fickly atmoſphere, in confidence of his 
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ever, raiſed my thoughts to Heaven, in 
a kind of helpleſs acquieſcence rather than 
confident reſignation. I ſtruggled, not to 
appear weaker than became my manhood, 
and ] ſaid to 2 Doctors have often 
been miſtaken, 
Having recollected my french and 65 25 
rits the beſt I could, I adventured to enter 
my wife's apartment. She was juſt rai- 
| fed in her bed, from whence her pale and 
_ emaciated countenance looked forth, aas 
the ſun, towards his ſetting. looks through i 


ariſing i in the fulneſs of morning glory, 
Having cautiouſly and dejectedly ſeated 
_ myſelf beſide her, ſhe reached out both 


| her hands, and preſſing one of mine be- 


. tween them, I love you no longer, my 
_ Harry, the cried; I love you no longer. 
Your rival, at length, has conquered, I 
am the bride of another. And yet 1 love 
pypou in a meaſure, ſince in you I love all 
that is him, or that is his, and that I think 

is much, a great deal, indeed, of all that is 


lovely. O, my dear, my ſweet, mine on- 


Ty enemy, as I may ſay! Riches were no- 
thing unto me, pleaſures were nothing un- 
to me, the world was nothing unto me! 
You, and you only, Harry, ſtood between 
me and my heaven, between me and my | 
God. Long, and —— and vainly have 
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I ſtrove and ſtruggled againſt you, but my 


Bridegroom at length is become | pre of 


you; my true Owner calls me from you, 


And takes me all to himſelf! Be not alarm 
ed then, my Harry, when I tell you that I 
muſt leave you. You will grieve for me, 
you will grieve greatly for me, my belo- 
ved! but give way to the kindly ſhower 
that your Lord ſhed for his Lazarus, and 
let the tears of humanity alleviare and 


lighten the weight of your aſfiiftion.— 


Ah, my Harry, I tremble for you; what 
a courſe you have to run |—what perils, 
what temptations !/—-Dcliver him from 
them, my Maſter, deliver him from them 
| all !--—Apain what bliſsful proſpetti— 
they are gone, they are vaniſhed | 
| fink, I die under the weight and length 


* 


of ſucceeding miſery !=——Again it opens; 


all is cleared; and his end, like that of | 
Job, is more bleffed than his beginning, 
__—=Ah, my Harry, wy Harry, your heart 
mut be wrung by many engives; it ſhall 


be rried in many fires; but I truſt it is a 


* golden heart, and will come forth with . 


its weight! | 
You have been 1 my lave, I 


ſaid, you have been dreaming ; and the 


impreſſion [till lies heavy and melancholy 


on 1 memory. 


Yes, ſhe replied, 1 nave deen dreaming 
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indeed; but then my dreams are much 
mere real than my waking viſions. When 
all things ſenſible are ſhut out, it is then 
that the ſpirit enlarges, grows conſcions of 
its own activity, its own power and pre- 
ſcience, and ſees by a light whoſe evidence 
is beyond that of the fun, _ 
O, my angel, I cried, ſhould any thing 
happen to you— Bur 1 dare not look 
that way; for I know, I find, 1 feel that 
I could not ſurvive you! = 
I ou mult ſurvive me, my Harry ! nay, 
you will once more be married. I beheld 
your bride laſt night. Even now ſhe | 


| ſtands before me, the ſiſter of my ſpirit, 5 
and one of the lovelieſt compoſitions of ſin 


and death that ever was framed for diſſolu- 
tion. Her alſo you will loſe, and you will 


| think, nay, you will aſſure yourſelf, that no 


powers in heaven or earth cau avail for a 


ray of comfort. In this life, however, 


you will finally, unexpectedly, and moit 
wonderfully be bleſſed; and ſoon after, 


we fhall all meet, and be more iatimately, 


and more endearingly wedded than ever, 
where yet there is neither W nor 
giving in marriage. 
While ſhe yer ſpoke, her pains, as he 
pains of i\abour, again came upon her, 
and . went off, and again returned, after 
intermitting ſwoonings, 
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O, my couſin, what a ſolemn, what a 


fearful thing is death! all our inlets of | 


knowledge and ſenſation cloſed at once! 


the ſound of cheer and the voice of friend- 
ſhip, and the comfort of light, ſhur out 
from us for ever! Nothing before us, but 
a blackneſs and depth of oblivion ; or, 
beyond it, a doubrful and alarming ſenſi- 
dility! Strange ſcenes, and ſtrange worlds, 
ſtrange aſſociates, and ſtrange perceptions, 
perhaps of horrid realities, infinitely worſe 


than non-entity ! Such are the brighteſt - 


proſpects of infidelity in death! | 


Where, at that time, are your ſcoffers, | 


your deſires of fururity? where your 

merry companions, who turn their ] 
cternity into matter of laugh and ridi- 
cule? Dejected and aghaſt, their counte- 
- nance wholly fallen, and their heart ſunk, 
within them, they all tremble and wiſh to 
believe, in this the hour of diſſolution. 
They feel their exiſtence ſapped and fink- 
ing from under them; and nature com- 
pells chem in the drowning of their ſouls, 


ro cry out, to ſomething, to =y thing, 


Save, fave, or I periſh! 


Far different was the ſtate of my little 


and Jowly Matty, my faint of faints, at 
that tremendous 
would have ſunk, there ſhe ſoared aloft; 
and the _— the world and i its wealth, 


period! where all others 
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with her body and all the ſenſible affections 
thereof, with the ſame ſatisfaction that a 
poor man, juſt come to a great eſtate, 
would drop his tattered garb to — on 
* apparel. 
G, my beloved! ſhe would cry in the 
midſt of her pains, I have been weakly 
through life, 1 have been weakneſs itſelf, 
and therefore not able to take up thy 
croſs; but be thou ſtrong in my weak- 
neſs, ſhew thy mightineſs in me, and then 
lay it upon me with all its weight! 


Again, after a ſwoon, and when her 2 : 


| pangs became exceſſive, I refuſe not thy 
proceſs, my Maſter, the cried | Thy crofs 
and thorny crown, they are all my am- 

bition ! Point thy thorns, twiſt them 


harder, let them pierce into my ſoul; ſo 


thou ſuffer me not to fail or fall from 3 
thee, I care not! By : 

Think, my couſm, what I endured : 
upon that occaſion ; ; my rending heart 


ſhared her ſufferings, and felt pang for 


pang. Nay, I was not far from murmur- 
ing and queſtioning with my God, on his 

putting to ſuch tortures the moſt guilt- 
leſs of his creatures. If the lambs of thy 
| Hock, I ſecretly faid, If thy lambs are 
appointed ro ſuch excruciating ſenſations, 
what muſt be the portion of ſuch ſinners 
aslam! 


Vat. Il. © 
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When ſhe drew near the goal of her ” 
pleſſed courſe upon earth, O my Almighty 
_ Sampſon! ſhe faintly cried, thou ſhakeſt 
the two pillars of my frail and ſinful 
fabric; finiſh then thy conqueſt in me; 
down, down with the whole building ap- 
pointed to ruin! Let no one, O Lord, of 
mine enemies or of thine enemies eſcape 
thy victorious arm! but flay all thoſe by 
my death, with whom I have been vainly 
: combating during my life- time! So ſay- 
ing, her pains in an inſtant forfook her, 
The form of her countenance was ſud- 


denly changed from the expreſſion of 


_ agony into that of ecſtacy. She raiſed 


her hands on high, and exerting herſ-lf | 


to follow them, the cried, I come, I come! 
then ſighed and dropped over. The 
muſcles of her face ſtill retained the 


ſtamp of the laſt ſentiment of her ſoul; | 


and while the body haſtened to be ming- 
led with earth, it ſeemed to partake of 
that heaven to which its ſpirit had been 


: exalted. 


You may think | it odd, rel Madam, | 
that, for ſome time paſt, I have taken no 
note of the man to whom I was tied by 


every poſſible bond of duty, gratitude, | 


and affection. The fact is, that, during 
the latter part of my wife's illneſs, and for 


ſome weeks after her death, Mr ' Golding . 
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was confined to his chamber by a ſevere 
fit of the gout; and the acuteneſs of his 


| pains ſcarce permitted him to attend to 


any other concern. While my Matty 

lived, therefore, | divided my time and 

: afliquities as equally as I could between 
the daughter and father; and, at any in- 
tervals of eaſe, I uſed to read to him his 
favourite paſſages in the Bible. 
As ſoon as my faint had expired, - 
charged the ſervants not to give any in- 
timation of her death to their maſter; but 
alas! our ſilence and our looks were too 


| ſure indicators of the fatal tidings; for, 
from the higheſt to the leaſt, my Matty 


had been the idol of the whole houſe, and 
her death appeared to them as the loſs 
of every earthly poſſeſſion. 
Having looked, ſeveral times, intently | 
and inquiſitively in my face, Well, Harry, 
| fays Mr Golding, all is over then, I ſee; 


we mult go to her, but my child ſhall no 


more return to us.—You are filent, my 
Harry. 0 thou fell glutton, Death ! 1 


had but one morſel left for the whole of 
my ſuſtenance, and that too thou haſt 
devoured. Here he gave a deep groan, 
and ſunk into a ſtate of inſenſibilit y, 
from which, however, he was ſoon re- 


covered by the return of an anguithin 7 
fir of the gout, 


C2 
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When I look back; my fair couſin, on 
the paſſages of my life ; ; it is a matter of 
amazement to me, that a creature ſo frail, 
fo feebly, and fo delicately conſtituted as 

man, with nerves ſo apt to be racked, and 
a heart to be wrung with anguiſh, can poſ- 
_ fibly endure under the weights of calami- 
ty, that at times are laid upon him. 
had not yet dropped a tear. I was 


in a ſtate of half ſtupid and half. flighty i in⸗ 


ſenſbility; as one who, having loſt every 
thing, had nothing further to look for, 
and therefore nothing to regard. But 
when I faw my dear old man, my beſt 
friend, my father, whelmed under ſuch a 
depth of affliction, all the ſluices of my 
foul and inmoſt affections were laid open, 
and I broke into an avowed paſſion of 


tears and exclamanons, till, like David, in 


his ſtrife of love with Jonathan, 1 exceed- 
ed. I accuſed myſelf of all the evils that 
had happened to his houſe; and I devoted 
the day to darkneſs, and the night to 
deſolation, wherein, by my pre ſence and 
connections, I had brought thoſe miſ- 
chiefs upon him. The good man was 
greatly ſtruck, and I think partly conſoled 

by the exceſs of my forrows ; and, all 
deſolate as he was, he attempted to ad- 
miniſter that comfort to me Which he 
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himſelf wanted more than any who had 


Be: 
Break not your heart, my fry; break = 
not your heart, my child! he cried; de- 


prive me 758 of che only conſolation that 8 


is left me! you are now my only truſt, 


my only ſtay upon earth. A wretched 
__ _ merchant I am, whoſe whole wealth is 


caſt away, fave thee, thou precious caſk- 
et, thou only remnant of all my poſſeſ. 
ions! My girl, indeed, was thy true lo- 
ver, the tendereſt of all mates; her love 
to thee, my ſon, was paſſing the love of 
women; but we have loſt her, we have 
| loft her, and wailing is all the N 
that is left us below. 5 
As ſoon as the family hewd the voice 
of our mourning, they too gave a looſe 
to the impatience of their griefs, and all 
the houſe Was filled with the found of la- 5 


mentation. 


On the following day I ford the 
chief medical artiſts, and got the precious 
remains of my angel embalmed. She 
was laid under a ſumpruous canopy, with 
a ſilver coffin at her bed's foot, and, every 
night when the houſe was at reſt, I ſtole. 
ſecretly from my bed and ſtretched myſelt 
beſide her. I preſſcd her cold lips to 
mine; I claſped her corpſe to my warm 

boſom, as though I N to reſtore | ir 


mind, notwithſtanding, at the time ſeemed 
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to life by transfuſing my foul into it. 1 
ſpoke to her as when living; I reminded 
her of the ſeveral tender and endearing 
_ paſſages of our loves; and I reminded her 

alſo of the loſs of our little ones, by whom. 
uwe became eſſentially one, inſeparably u- 

nited in ſoul and body for ever. 5 
here is ſurely, my couſin, a ſpecies of 
pleaſure in grief, a kind of ſoothing and 
deep delight that ariſes with the tears 
which are puſhed from the fountain of 
God in the ſoul, from the charities and 
fenſibilities of the human heart divine. 
True, true, my precious couſin, replied 
the Counteſs, giving a freſh looſe to her 

Rar, Matilda, I would I were with 
_ thee !—true, my couſin, I fay; even now 

I fink, I die, under the pleafure of your 

narration. — 
Dpon the ninth night, ines Mr 

Clinton, as 1 lay by the fide of all that 
remained of my Matty, overtoiled and 
_ overwatched, I fell into a deep tleep. My 


more awake and more alive to objects than 
ever. In an inſtant ſhe ſtood viſible and 
_ confeſſed before me; I faw her clearer 
than at noon-day, by the light which ſhe 
caſt with profuſion abroad. Every feature 
and former trace ſcemed heightned into 


2 luſtre, withour a loſs of the leaſt Um- 
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 Hirade. She ſmiled ineffable ſweetneſs and 
bleſſedneſs upon me: and ſtooping down, 
I felt her embrace about my heart and 


about my ſpirit 3 while, at the fame time, 


I ſaw her bent in complacence before me. 
After a length of ecſtatic pleaſure, which I. 


felt from her communion and infuſion into 


| N my bout, My Harry, fays ſhe, grieve not. 


far me! all the delights that your world 


could ſum up in an age, would not a- 


mount to my bleſs, no not for an hour; 


it is a weight of enjoyment that in an 

inſtant would cruſh to nothing the whole 

frame of your mortality. Grieve not then 
for me, my Harry, but reſign my beggarly 
ſpoils to their beggarly parent; aſhes to 


athes, and duſt to duſt! In my inordinate 


fondneſs for you, I have at length ob- 
tained a promiſe, that my Maſter and 


your Maſter, my Beloved and your Lover, 
{hall finally bear you triumphant through = 


all the enemies that are ſet in fearful ar-. 
ray againſt you. Having ſo ſaid, I felt 
myſelf as ir were compoſed within an 
engine of love; and again loſing the re- 

membrance of all that had paſſed, I funk, 
Zs into a ſtate of utter oblivion. 


Toward the dawning, I was awakened _ 


by the clapping of hands and the cries of 
lamentation. Starting up, I perceived 


Mr Genn. at the bediide, Tuſpended 
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over his Matty and me, and pouring 


forth his complaints. 


There was a fayoured domeſtic of his, | 
a little old man, who had always kept a 


careful and inquiſitive eye over every” - 


thing that was in or concerned our houſe- 
hold. This Argus, it ſeems, at length ſuſ- 
pected my nightly viſits to the dead, and, 


| Jurking in a corner, ſaw me openand enter 


the chamber where the corpte was depoſi- 


tcd. As he lay in his maſter's apartment, g 


he took the firſt opportunity of his being 


awake to impart what he thought a matter 


of extraordinary intelligence to him. Sir, 


ſapys he, if I am not greatly deceived, my 


young maſter is this moment in bed with | 
his dead lady. What is this you tell me? 
cried Mr Golding.. No, John, no, what 
you fay is impoſſible. All who live, love 
that which is living alone; whatever ſa- 
vours of death, is deteſtable to all men. 
As J am here, replied John, I am almoſt aſ- 
| ſured that what I tell you is a fact. Peace, 
_ peace, you old fool, ſaid Mr Golding; think. 
you that our Harry is more loving than 
father Abraham, and yet Abraham deſi- 
red to bury his dead out of his fight; I 
know not how that may be, ſaid truſty 
John, but, if you are able toſtir, I will help 
you to go and ſee. I am ſure the thought 
of it melts the very heart within me. 
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Accordingly Mr Golding, like old 
| Jacob, ſtrengthened himſelf and aroſe, 
and, pained as he was, he came, with 
the help of his John, to the place where 
1 £ 
__ Having 25 ſome time looked upon me, 
21 ſlept with his Matty faſt folded in my 
arms; he could no longer contain his 
emotions, but he and John broke forth 
into tears and exclamations. O my chil- 
dren, my children, my deareſt children, 
he cried, why did you exalt me to fuch a 
pitch of blefledneſs? was it only to caſt me 
down into the deeper gulph of miſery, a 
gulph that has neither bank nor bottom? 
As I aroſe, all aſhamed to be detected 


in that manner, the good man caught me 


in his arms. My Harry, my Harry, ov 5 
he, what ſhall I pay you, my fon, 
your ſuperabundant love to me and 5 f 
mine? Could my wretchedneſs give you 
bliſs, J ſhould almoſt think myſelf bleſſed. | 


nin being wretched, my Harry. 


I now prepared to execute the laſt com- . 


mand of my angel, and conſign to earth 
the little that was earthly in her. But 
when our domeſtics underſtood that all: 
that was left of their loved miſtreſs was 
no going to be taken away from them 
for ever, they broke into tears anew, and 


1 = no bounds to their lamentations. 
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Her defotice father was deſirous of at- 
tending the funeral, but on my knees, 
I diſuaded him frond it, as I was aſſured - 


it would burſt in twain the already over- _ 


| ſtretched thread of his age and infirmities. 
He then inſiſted on having the lid of the 
coffin removed, and bending over, he caſt 
his old body on the corpſe: again he 
roſe and gazed upon it; and clapping his 
hands with a ſhout, 1s this my world, 
he cried, the whole of- my poſſeſſions ? 
Are you the one that was once my little 
prattling Matty, the play-fellow of my 
| knees, the laugher away of care, who 
brought cheer to my heart and warmth to 
my boſom? Are you the one for whom, 
alone, I ſpent my nights in thought and 
my days in application | ? Is rhis all that is 
left, then, of my length of labours? O, 
my ſpark of life is quenched! in thee, my 
Matty, my Matty, the flowing fountain 
| of my exiſtence is dried up for ever. 
There is ſomething exceedingly ſolemn 
and affecting, my couſin, in the circum- 
ſtances and apparatus of our funerals ; they 
are oppreſſive even to minds that are no 
way concerned or intereſted in the death 
of the party lamented. Though I grieved 
no more for my Matty, though | was as 
' affured of her bliſs as I was of my own 


being; yet when the gloom of the pro- 
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8 was gathered around me; when 


1 heard the wailing of the many families 


whom her charity had ſuſtained; when 1 
heard the bitter ſobbings of the ſervants, 
whom her ſweetneſs had fo endearingly 
attached to her perſon ; when all joined 
to bewail themſelves as loſt in her loſs ; 
my heart died, as it were, within me, and 
I ſhould have been ſuffocated on the ſpot, 


had I not given inſtant way to the well 


of my ſorrows. 


I he tempeſt of the ſoul, 3 like 
that of the elements, can endure but for a 


ſeaſon. The paſſion of Mr Golding, on 


the interment of every joy and of every 


bope that he could look for upon earth, 
within a few weeks ſubſded, or rather 


ſunk into a ſolid but ſullen peace; a kind 
of peace that ſeemed to fay, there is no- 
thing in this univerſe that can diſturb me. 
Harry, ſaid he, one evening, I have 
been thinking of the viſion that l have had. 
Viſion, Sir, ſaid I, has my Matty then ap- 


peared to you? Yes, he anſwered, ſhe was 


the principal part of the viſion for theſe 


twenty years paſt. The viſion that I 


mean, my Harry, is the dream of a ve ; 
long and laborious life. Here have I, by 
the toil of fifty years application, ſcrap- 

ed together and accumulated as much as, 
in theſe times, would fet Kings at con- 


| tention, . and be accounted a 3 
for ſpilling the blood of thouſands; and 


yet what are theſe things to me, or of 


What value in themfelves more than the 
ſtones and rubbiſh that make our pave- 
ment before the door? I have been hunger- 
ing and thirſting after the goods of this 
world, I have acquired all that it could give 
me, and now my ſoul, like a ſick ſtomach, 
diſgorges the whole. I then took one 7 

his hands, and preſſing it tenderly be- 


tween mine, O, my father! I cried, my 


dear, dear father: O, that I might be 
made fons and daughters, and every ſort 


of kindred to you ! all that I am and have 


| thould gladly be ſpent in bringing any 
kind of comfort to you, my father! 
In about a fortnight after, as I entered 1 8 
| his apartment to bid him good-morrow, I. 
_ obſerved that his countenance had much 


altered from what it was the evening be- 


fore, that he looked deeply dejetted, and 


ſeemed to breathe with * 
Are not you well, Sir? No, fays he, 


my fpirits are greatly oppreiled. I find 
that I mult leave you 
I mult go ſuddenly, but where to? That 


ortly; I believe that 


is the queſtion, the very terrible queſtion, 


the very queition of any importance in 
heaven or on earth. Sure, Sir, faid I 


that can be no queſtion to you, whoſe 
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= whale life has been a continual courſe of 
righteouſneſs, of daily worſhip to God, 

and good will to all men. If you have 

any fins to account for, they muſt be co- 


vered tenfold by the multitude of your 


charities. N 
Talk not, Harry, faid * of the filthy 
_ rags of my own righteouſneſs. I am far 
from the confidence of the boaſtful Phari- 
| ſee; alas, I have not even that of the poor 
and humble publican, for I dare not look 
up to ſay, Lord, be merciful to me a ſin- 
n wherefore then do you ſpeak of 
having finiſhed my courſe toward God and 
toward man? It is but lately, very lately, 
that I ſer out upon it, and I am cut ſhort 
before I have got within ſight of the goal. 
Yes, Harry, J fear, I know feel, that 


there is no ſalvation for me. 


Lou amaze me, Sir, ſaid I, you terrify 


me to death. If there is no ſalvation for 


ſuch as you, what a depth of perdition _ 
opens for the reſt of mankind? _ 
I would you could convince me, he 
cried. I want to be comforted ; I delire 
comfort, any kind of conſolation : but 1 
feel my condemnation within myſelf. 
Moreover, I ſee every text of the goſpel 
of the words of life terribly marſhalled 
and ſet in broad array againſt me. What 
text, Sir? ſaid I; Lam ſure I know ol 10 
Vor. ML: 28 
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texts that bring terror or condemnation 


to the juſt. Ah, Harry, he replied, juſtice 


is of the law 26 the circumciſion, and 
haas nothing to do with the new covenant 
or the new man. For what ſays the great 
Apoſtle? © Circumciſion availeth nothing, 
% neither uncircumciſion, but a new crea- 
< ture.” For Chriſt himſelf has faid, 
Except a man be born again, he can- 
not fee the kingdom of God.” Again, 
the ſame Apoſtle faith,“ I delight in the 
< law of God after the inward man:“ 
and again, My little children, of whom 
<< ] travail in birth again, until Chriſt be 
formed in you.“ Now, if allthefe corre- 
| ſponding expreſſions of being“ born again 
<< 4 new creature, a new man, an inward 
<< man, Chrift formed in us,” &c. are to be 
gloſſed and explained away, as meaning 
little more than a ſtate of moral ſenti- 
ments and moral behaviour, there can be 
nothing of real import in the goſpel of 


"Clit; 


Again, hear what the Redeemer faith: : 
Except ye be converted and become as 
<« little children, ye ſhall not enter into 
& the kingdom of heaven. ?” Again, If 
c any man will come after me, let him 
« deny himſelf, and take pp his croſs and 
«© follow me.” Again, Whoſoever he 


4 
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ce be of you that forſaketh not all that he 


< hath, he cannot be my diſciple.“ 


If theſe things, I cried, are to be 1 


according to the apparent ſenſe and 1 


port of the letter, neither the e ae 1 0 
of the goſpel, nor thoſc who are taught, wy 


can be ſaved. _ 5 
Therefore, replied he, it is ſaid, that 


Many be called, but few choſen.“ And 
again, Enter ye in at the ſtrait gate; 


„for wide is the gate, and broad is the 
way that leadeth to deſtruction, and 


6 many there be which go in thereat: be- 
cauſe ſtrait is the gate, and narrow 1s 


the way which leadeth unto life, and 


few there be that find it. O my Har- 
ry, my Harry, our lives have heen em- 
ployed in ſeeking and © loving the world 
and the things of the world,“ therefore 


te the love of the Father could not be in 
„ us.“ O that I had never been born! 
O thou God, whoſe tribunal, at this hour, 
1s ſet up fo tremenducuſſy a .oainſt me, at 


length I feel the propriety of thy pre. 
cepts, in rejecting the world and all that 
is therein; for what can they yield. = 
a litrle foad and raiment to bodily COr- 
ruption, or incitements to that pride 


which caſt Lucifer into 2 gulph, that 
now opens before me without à bot- 
tom ! ED 


—_— A CE. > — 
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Ass trembled and had nothing to an- 
ſwer, I propoſed to bring ſome of our 
clergy to him. No, Harry, no, ſays he, 1 
will have none of their worldly comforts ;[l 
will not caft my foul upon bladdered ex- 


5 pectations. Can they perſuade me that I : 


am one of the few that are choſen ? Can 
they tell me wherein J have ſtriven to en- 
ter at the {trait gate, wherein many ſhall 
icek to enter but ſhail not be able ? 
Here he funk into a fit of agonizing 
deſperatiou, ſo that a cold dew broke forth 
krom all parts of his body, and fell, drop 
after drop, down his ghaitly and fearful 
countenance, Never, Madam, never did 
I feel ſuch a kind of anguiſhing horror as 
then felt; I was affrighted and all fro- 
zen to my inmoſt ſoul. —Haſte, my dear 
Sir, exclaimed Lady Maitland, make haſte 
mr augh this part of your narration, I be- 
feech you |! I allo feel for myiclt, I am 
. to the laſt degree. | 
At length, continued Mr Clic 1 re- 
collected myſfelf a little. My miſter, I cried, 
my father, my deareſt father, ſince you 
will not take comfort in your own righ- 
teoufneſs, take comfort in that of him 
who was made righteouſnefs for you. 
Do you not now hr the world? do you 
not now deny yourtelt ? I do, I 8 laid ; 


1 deteſt the one and the orher. And do 


you not feel that you are wholly a com- 
pound of fin and death? Ay, he cried, | 
there is the weight, there is the moun- 


tain under which I fink for ever. Come 


then to Chriſt, my father, heavy laden as 
you are, and he will, queſtionleſs, em- 


brace you and be reſt to you, my father! 


J would come, Harry, he cried, but I dare 


not, I am not able. Strive, my father; 
do but turn to him, and he will more 


than meet you. Cry out, with ſinking 


Peter, Save, Lord, or I periſh!” and 


he will catch you with the hand of his 


cver- ready falvation. 


Here his countenance began to ſettle 
into an earneſt compoſure, and his eyes 


were turned and fixed upward: white 
his old and enfeebled body continued to 


labour under the ſymptoms of near dif- 
ſolution. At length he ſtarted, and ſei- 
zing my hand with a dying preſſure, 
There is comfort, Harry, there is com- 


fort! he cried, and expired. 


I was now "alt once more, upon a. 


ſtrange and friendleſs world. All e in- 
tereſts of my heart were buried with this 
family; Boy I ſeemed to myſelf, as with- 
out Kindred or connections in the micdit 


of mankind. Your dear mama, indeed, 


fomciunes called to condule with me, and 
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water my loſſes with her tears; 5 and in 
her, and you, my couſin, young as you 
then were, was locked up and centered the 
whole ſtock that 1 had left of endearing ; 
 ſenfations. 
As the ſcenes of my former happineſs 1 5 
ſerved daily and nightly to render me 
more wretched by a fad recollection, I 
determined to quit my houſe and to take 
private lodgings. For this purpoſe I 
ſummoned Mr Golding? s domeſtics ; and, 
as he had made no will, I firit paid them 


their wages, and then gave Show ſuch 


pretended legacies as brought their tears 
and their bleſſings in a ſhower upon me. 
As ſoon as J had diſcharged all, except 


the two favourite ſervants of my maſter 


and my Matty, I defired that John, our 


little old man, ſhould be ſent to me. 


John, faid I, as he entered, here is a bill 
for five hundred pounds, which our good 
old maſter has left you, in token of his 
acknowledgment of your true and loving 
ſerviees, and te help, with what you have 
ſaved, to ſoften and make eaſy the bed of 
| death in your old age. Do you mean to 
part with me, Sir? ſaid John, ſcemingly 
rhankleſs and unconcerned about the gift 
which! had offered him. Indeed, John, ſaid. 
I, in my preſent ſtate of dejection, attend- 
ance of any kind would but be an incum- 
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brance to me. Then, Sir, you may keep 
your bounty to yourſelf, for I ſhall brealc 
my heart before five-and-twenty hours 
are over. Nay, John, ſaid I, I am far 


from turning you from me; ſtay with me 
as my friend and welcome, but not as 


my ſervant; and I ſhall ſee the comfort 


of old times in always ſceing you about 
me. Thank you, thank you, Sir, he . 
cried, I will not diſturb you with my 
tears; but I ſhould die unbleſſed, L 
ſhoulddie unbleſſed, if I died out of your 
preſence: fo ſaying, he ruſhed from me. 
in a fit of reſtrained paſſion. 5 
I. then ſent for my wife's maid, whow I 
formerly mentioned. She had juſt heard 
of my diſcharging the other ſervants, and 
entered with a ſad and alarmed count?- 
nance. Come near, Sufan, I am going to. 
part with you, faid I; come to me, and 
give me a farewell kiſs. She approached _ 
with downcalſt looks, when, taking her in 
my arms, I preſſed and kiſſed her repeated- 
ly,andſcarcewithheld my tears. O, my girl, 
my Matty's precious girl, I cried, Lam not : 
forgetful of your love, your honour, and 
your diſintereſtedneſs toward us. Here, 5 
my Suſy, your darling miſtreſs preſents 
you wich this bill of a thouſand pounds, 
and, if you chuſe, I will give you caih for 
-- i within a quarter of an hour, This, how 
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ever, does not diſcharge me from my re- 
gard and attention to you. You are ofa 
helpleſs ſex, my Suſy, that is ſubje& to ma- 
ny impoſitions and calamities; wherefore, 
when this ſum ſhall fail yon, come to me 
again, come to me as to your friend, as to 
| your debtor, Suſy, and I will repeat my 
remembrance, and repeat it again, as you 
may happen to have occaſion; for, while I 
have ſixpence left, the favourite friend of 
my Matty ſhall not want her proportion. 
Here the grateful and amazed creature 
threw herſelf on the floor. She cried a- 
loud, while the family heard and echoed 
to her lamentations. She claſped my 
knees, ſhe kiſſed my feet again and again, 
| 1 could not diſengage myſelf, I could not 
force her from me. O, my maſter, the 
_ cried, my all that 1s left tomeof my adored, 
my angel miſtreſs! muſt I then be torn 
from you? mult you live without the ſer- 
vice of the hands and heart of your Sufy : 
But I underſtand your regard and care 
for me my maſter! it is a cruel and naugh- 
ty world, and muſt be complied with, 
Here 1 compelled her to riſe, and kiſſ- 
ing her again, I turned haſtily to the 
chamber where my Matty's corps bad 
been laid; and bolting the door, and caſt- 
ing myſelf on the bed, I broke into tears, 
and at length wy myſelf to ſlcep. 
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While I was preparing to leave the 
once. loved manſion, I found, in Mr Gold- 


ing's cabinet, a parchment chat much ſur- 


priſed me. On my marriage, he had pro- 
poſed to make a ſettlement of his fortune 


upon me, which, however, I obſtinately 
refuſed to accept; whereupon, without 


my privity, he got this deed perfected, 


which contained an abſolute conveyance 

to me of all his worldly effects and poſſeſ- 
ſions; and this again renewed in me the 
tender and endearing remembrance of 

each of thoſe kindneſſes and benefits which 


he had formerly conferred upon me. 


I now found myſelf in poſſeſſion of 
which, howe- 
ver, in my diſpoſition of mind at the 
time, appeared no worthier than ſo much 
lumber in a waſte room. And I know 
not how it was that, through the ſubſe. 
quent courſe of my life, although I was by 
no means of an economical turn, though 


near 2 millidn of money, w 


[ never ſued for a debt, nor gave a de- 
nial to the wants of thoſe who aſked, nor 


turned away from him that defired to 
borrow of me, yet uncovered wealth 


came pouring in upon me. 


It was not without ſome ſighs and a 
pientiful ſhower, that I departed from 


the ſeat of all my paſt enjoyments. I 
took lodgings within a few doors of your 


father; and my little houſehold conſiſt- 
ed of my favourite Iriſhman, my little 
old man, two footmen, and an elderly 
woman who uſed daily to dreſs a Plain 
diſh of meat for us. 
It was then, my faireſt couſin, that 
your opening graces and early attractions 
drew me daily to your houſe; my heart 
Was ſoothed and my griets cheered by 
the ſweetneſs of your prattle ; and I was 
melted down and minted anew, as it 
were, by the unaffected warmth and inno- 
cence of your carcfles. 

As I had no faith in dreams, not even 
in that of my Matty, I thought it impoſ- 
ſible that I ſhould ever marry DESI a 
therefore reſolved, in my own mind, 
make you my heir, and to endow Sona : 
in marriage, with the beſt part of my 
fortune. — But you are a little pale, Ma- 
dam, you look dejected and fatigued, It 
you pleaſe, I will ſuſpend my narration 
for the preſent ; ; and in the morning, if 
you chuſe it, as early as you will, I ſhall 
renew and procced in my inſignificant 
hiſtory.— Here be preſſed her hand ro his 
lips. She withdrew with a tearlul eye, 
and a heaving heart ; and, the next day, 
he rclumed his narrat ion, as followeth. 
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CHAP. XV. 


THOUGH you, my couſin, at that 
time, were a great conſolation to 
me, and a ſweet lightener of my afllic- 
tions, yet the griefs of heart which I had 
ſuffered were not without their effect: 
at length they fell on my conſtitution, and 
affected my nerves or ſpirits ; I think our 
doctors pretty much confound the one 
with the other. Accordingly, I was ad- 
viſed to travel for change of air and ex- 
ercile ; and I was preparing for my jour- 
ney, when there happened in my family 
the moſt extraordinary inſtance of an ever- 
watchful e that occurs to my 
memory. | 


My little old man John began to decline 


apace, and at length took to his bed; and, 


having a tender friendſhip for him, 1 went 
to ſit beſide him, and to comfort him the 
beſt T could. John, ſaid I, are you afraid 
to die? No, Sir, not at all, not in the leaſt: 
long to be difſolved and to be with our 
loving Lord. Indeed, John, ſaid I, I am 
inclined to think vou have becn a very 
good liver. A dog, Sir, a mere dog, 
deſperately wicked, che vileſt of ſinners! 
Jam a murderer doo, wy matter, there's 
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blood upon my head, Blood! faid I, and 
ſtarted. Ves, Sir, replied John; but "then 


the blood that was ſhed for me is ſtronger 
and more precious than the blood that was 


ſhed by me. Blood, however, John, is a 


very terrible thing; are you not afraid to 


appear before the judgment-ſeat of Chriſt ? 


By no means, my dear maſter; I have 


long ſince laid the burden of my fins be- 
fore him, for I had nothing elſe to bring 
to him, nothing elſe to offer him; and he 
bas accepted them and me, and my con- 
ſcience is at reſt in him. Then, John, 
there may be yet room for hope. There 


is aſſurance, my maſter; for I have laid 


hold upon the rock, and cannot be ſhaken. 


But how do you intend to diſpoſe of 


Four worldly ſubſtance? All that J have, 
Sir, I got with you and my old maſter; 


and where I found it, even there I refolve 


to leave it. Indeed, John, I will not finger 


a penny of your money. How much may 


it amount to? Eight hundred and thirty- 
ſeven pounds, Sir, or thereabout. And 
have you no relations of your own? Not 


one living that I know of. Then think 
of ſome one elſe, for no part of it ſhall lie 


on my conſcience, I aſſure you. 


I have read ſomewhere or other, Sir, of 


a great king who was adviſed of God, in 


a dream, to take the very firſt man, 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 43 


whom he ſhould meet the next morning, 
to be his partner in the government. 


Now, if it pleaſes you, my Maſter, I will 
follow the like counſel; and whoſoever 
ſhall be firſt found before our doar, let 
that perſon be the owner and inheritor 
of my ſubſtance. It ſhall be even as you 
ſay; I will go and ſee whom God mall 


be pleaſed to ſend to us. 


© Accordingly I went and enced: our 
door, when a woman, who had nearly 
| paſſed, turned about at the noiſe, and 
_ perceiving me, came up and ſaid, A little 
charity, Sir, for the ſake of him who had h zz 


not where to lay his head! 


I 'Was ſtrongly affected by the manner 
in which ſhe addreſſed me, and eyeing 
her attentively, I obſerved that ſhe was 
clean, though meanly apparelled; where- 
fore, to make a further trial whether our 
adventure was likely to prove proſperous 
or not, I flipt a guinea into her hand, and 
deſired her to go about her buſineſs. Ac- 
_ cordingly ſhe curtſied and went from me 
a few ſteps, when looking into her hand, 
he turned fuddenly back; Sir, Sir, ſays 


ſhe, here had like to have been a fad miſ- 


take; you meant to give me a ſhilling, 
and you have given me a whole guinea. | 
It was, fays I, a very great miſtake, in- 
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_ deed; but, be pleaſed to come in, and 
we wil try to rectify our errors. 

Here I took her into the chamber 
where John lay, and, having conſtrained 
her to fit down, I put my hand into my 
pocket. Here, good woman, faid I, 
here are ten guineas for you, to make 
you ſome amends for the miſtake I was 
guilty of in giving you but one. The 


poor creature could ſcarcely credir her 


ſenſcs, but, raiſing her eyes in ecltaſy, = 
and dropping from the chair upon her 
Knees, the was proceeding to blefs me, 
but I peremptorily inſiſted on her retaking 


her ſeat. Miſtreſs, ſaid I, be pleaſed ro 


ſtay your prayers for the preſent, what I 
want from you is the ſtory of your life : 


tell me who and what you are, without 
fuppretiing any circumſtance, or conceal- 


ing the faulcs of which you have been 
_ guilty, and I will make you the miſtreſs 
of twenty guineas, that hall be added to 
what you have already received. 
8 Sir, faid ſhe, you frighten me; my ſto- 
ry is a very unhappy and a very fooliſh 
ſtory, and cannot be of the ſmalleſt con- 
ſequence to you. Sure you are too much 
of the gentleman to deſire to enſnare me, 
and indeed I know not of any thing 
whereby I may be enſnared. Wherefore, 
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bountiful Sir, unto you, as unto heaven, 
I will open my whole foul, without ſeeks. 
ing to know why you look into the con- 
cerns of ſuch a worm as Jam. 
Lam the daughter of a farmer in EC. 
* my maiden name was Elenor Da- 


mer. I was married early in life, 40 


man who kept a chandler's ſhop in a lit- 
tle lane that led to Tower Hill, his name 
was Barnaby Tirrel. Barnaby Tirrel! 
exclaimed John, are you very ſure that 

his name was Barnaby Tirrel ! Peace, 

John, I cried; whatever you may know 
of this man, or of any other matter, I 
command you not to interrupt the wo- 

man till ſhe has finiſhed her ſtory.— 
She then continued: 
1 had neither brother nor blter;;: Sir, 

but one brother, a twin-brother; and we 
loved one another, as though there was 
no body elſe in the world to be loved. 
About three years before my marriage, 
my brother Tommy, then a ſweet pretty 
lad, took to a ſca-faring life, and went 
from me, 1 know not where, upon a voy- 
age char 1 was told was a very great way 
off; and fo I cried day and night, as 
many tears after him as would have ler- 
ved me to ſwim in. 
My huſband was very fond of me, and 
when he uſed to fee me cry, while he ſpoke - 
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of my Tommy, he would kiſs me and try 
to comfort me, and fay that he wiſhed 
for nothing more than his return to Old 
England, chat he might welcome him and 
love him as much as I did. 
One night, on the ninth month of my 
marriage, as I fat moping and alone, my 

| huſband being abroad upon ſome bufi- 
neſs, I heard a knocking at the door, 
Which was opened by our little ſervant 


girl. And then, before you could ſay I 


this, in leaped my brother, and catched 
me faſt in his dear arm. 
I gave a great ſhout for joy, you may 
be fure ; and pufhing my Tommy from 
me, and pulling him to me again, and a- 
gain, we embraced, and cried, and kiff. 
ed, and embraced and kiſſed again, as 
: though we could never be tired. 
In the mean while, the door being o- 
pen, my crucl Barnaby entered, unper- 
ceived by tither of us, and ſeeing a ſtrange 


man ſo fond and ſo familiar with me, he 
opened a long claſped knife which he had 


in his pocket, and ruſhing up, he gave 
my darling brother three ſtabs in the bo- 
dy, before he could ſpeak a word, or 
turn about to defend himſelf. Then, 
_ caſting down the knife, in a minute he 
was out of the houſe, and I never faw 
bim more. 
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For a time, I ſtood like a ſtone, and 
then giving a great ſhrick, I fainted and 
fell on my brother as he lay W in 
bis blood. © = 
\ . Our little Mary, in the while, being 
frighted almoſt to death, ran about like 
a wild thing, and alarmed the ſtreet. 
Our neighbours crouded in, and ſent for 
the next ſurgeon. My brother's wounds 
were probed and dreſſed, and he was 
laid in our ſpare bed. 
Mean time being forward with child, 155 
I fell into ſtrong and untimely labour, 5 
and after very grievous travail, was deli. | 
vered of a boy, who was chriſtened and 
called James, after my dear and lately de- 
ceaſed father. 
No pains of my own, however, kept 
me from enquiring after the dear and la- 
mented brother who had been killed, as 
1 ſuppoſed, for his love to me. But his 
youth and natural ſtrength carried him 
through all dangers. In three months he 
was up and about, as well as ever; and, 
in leſs than three more, he ſet out an a- 
nother voyage, from whence he never, 


never, O never returned! 


Before he w ent abroad, my dear aud 
ſweet fellow had left me a note of hand 
tor the reccipt of his wages. But in five 

years after, | heard that he was caſt away 
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or killed by the Barbary people: and, 
though I went and went again, in the 


middle of my wants, and in the middle 


of my ſorrows, to aſk and to petition. 
for his pay from the Admiralty, I never 
could get an anfwer of = profit or any 
comfort. 

My little Jemmy, however, grew and 


throve and prated apace, and was my only _ 


prop under all my afflitions. My huſ- 
band indeed, had left me in pretty cir- 
cumſtances; and had he but ſtayed with 
me, we ſhould have profpered above our 
fellows. But what can a woman do, 


ſingle, weak, and unprotected? J was im- 


poſed upon by ſome, by others I was re- 


fuſed payment for the goods that I had | 


given, and at length 1 was reduced to 
poverty, and obliged to ſhut up ſhop. _ 
_ Mean time 1 had ſpared no coſt on he 
bringing up of my Jemmy. I had given 


him ſchooklearning, and he now was 


grown a very towaruly and clever boy : 
and, having taken to meſſages, my ſweet 
fellow, every night uſed to bring to me 
whatever he had earned in the day-time. 
In the loſs of my huſband and bro- 
ther, in the loſs of my Barnaby, and in 


be loſs of my Tommy, to be ſure I had 


grief upon grief; ſo that my health went 
from me, and next my ſtrength went 
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from me, and I was not able to work at 


the waſhing-buſineſs as before. But this 
didn't ſignify much, while my child had _ 
| his health; for he hed now got a porter's 
place in the cuſtom-houſe, and, young as 

| he was, he willingly carried heavy bur- 
dens, to have the pleafure of bringing 
home his hard earnings to his mammy. 


But about fix weeks ago, may it pleaſe 


your honour, my dear boy fell ill ofa 
| quartan ague, as they call it, under which 
he, and his mother's . Rill continue 8 


o labour. 


As ſoon as ſhe had ended her ſhort nar- 
rative, Well, John, ſaid I, methinks this 
buſineſs will do ; ; in my opinion you have 
got a very worthy inheritor of your for- 
tune: what ſay you to it, John ? Firſt, 
Hir, let me alk her a queſtion or two, 7 
you pleaſe. Honeſt woman, draw your 


chair a little nearer to me, I pray you: 
And now, tell me the truth; Did you 
ever love your huſband? Ves, deariy, 


indeed, very dearly did I love him ; for 
lie had loved me very dearly, till that mi- 
ſerable night. But when, as I thought, 
he had killed my brother, 1 hated him as 
much as I had ever loved him before. 
But then again, when my Tommy had 


recovered of his wounds, I ſent far and 


near to inquire after him and find him 
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out ; and when I could learn no ridings 
of him, [ put it into all the printed pa- 
pers, that Thomas Damer was well reco- 


vered, and that Barnabas Tirrel, who had 1 


wounded him, might ren, without | 

danger, to his wife and infant. 2 
And he is returned, ſhouted John, he 

is returned, my Nelly your barbarous 
and bloody huſband, who ſtabbed your 
brother, and left you and your infant to 
famiſh, he is returned to vou, my Nelly! 
and, in his death, he ſhall make you 

amends for all the ſufferings which he 
brought upon you, during his lifetime! 


But, my maſter, my deareſt maſter, ſend 
immediately for my child, my Jemmy, I 


beſeech you, that, bad as I am myſelf, I 
may give him a father* 8 blefling before 
1 1h 

J was ſurpriſed and affected, Madam, 2 
beyond exprethon, by incidents that were 
at once fo wonderful and fo tender; and 
I directly ſent ſervants and a ſedan chair 
for James, with orders to have him care. 
fully and warmly wrapt up; for what 
his mother told me of him had alrea- 
dy given me a very {trong prejudice 1 in 
his favour. | 
__ Meanwhile, Mrs Tirrel had ſunk on 
her knees by her huſband's bed-fide, and 
was plentifully pouring forth her tcars 


5 


upon him; partly for joy of having found 
him, and partly for grief of — found 
him in that condition. 
Omy Nelly, my Nelly, cried Barnabas; 9 
had I known who the perſon was whoſe. 


blood 1 drew that terrible night, I would 


ſooner have thruſt my knife into my own 
heart, than into any part of the body of 


that dear brother of yours. But I was 


old and ugly, you know: and you were 


young and handſome ; and jealouſy is a 2 


mad devil, that rages in the breaſt like 
| hell-fire; it never knew how to ſpare, 
but tears and conſumes every ching that 
comes within its reach. 5 
At length James was brought to us; 
and, as we were in his father's apartments, 
a chamber no way adorned, James entered 
without any reſpect to perſons. He was 
a tall and comely youth, but very pale 


and lean; and, as it was one of his well 
days, he walked in without . 


had barely been told that his mother ſent 
for him in a hurry, ſo that he entered 
with a viſible alarm in his countenance. 


What is the matter, my dear mother? 


ſays he; alas, I am little able to help you 
at preſent. I hope nothing has happene 
that is ſuddenly diſtreſsful. Nothing a- 
miſs, my child, more than that your dear 
father, for whom I have fought and been 
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fighting this many a year, your father lies 


dangerouſly ill in this very bed, my Jem- 
my. Am I then fo blefted, cried the boy, 
as to fee and embrace à father? O my 
child, exclaimed the old man, and eagerly 


ſtretched his arms toward him, come to 
my boſom, thou only offspring of m 
| bowels! I may now ſay, wichbleſſed Jacob, 
let me die, let me die, ſince I have ſcen 
thy face, and thou art alive, my ſon ! | 
I would at any time give a thouſand 


pounds, my couſin, for a tenth of the en- 


joyment that I then had, in the feelings 
which God poured into the hearts of this 
little family, on their ſo very unexpected 


and marvellous a meeting. It appeared to 


me, however, that young James even en- 
ceded his parents in love; and this gave 
me ſuch a cordial attachment to him, that 
from that hour to this we have never been 
ſundered. He never failed nor forſook 
me; and, at this very day, he is my re- 


ſpected friend, and the ſuperintendent. of 


my family. 


John, otherwiſe Barnabas, continued to 
linger, for about a fortnight longer, and 


than departed quite happy, and without a 
_ groan. During the ſame ſpace alſo, James. 
was daily atren aded by my own phytician, 


and was nearly re-eſtabl; thed in his health. 
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Being then intent on my departure, 1 
ſent for Mrs Tirrel. Mrs Tirrel, ſays I, 
I ſhould be much inclined to take your 
5 ery along with me, if I did not think 
you would grieve. overmuch in his ab- 
ſence. - No, no, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I would to 
heaven I were, myſelf, a young man for 
your fake. I deſire no better either of him 
or for him, than that he ſhould live and 
die faithfully and lovingly in your ſervice. 
When Mr Clinton came to this part of 
his ſtory, a meſſenger entered in fearful 
haſte, and delivered a letter to Lady Mait- 
land. As ſoon as ſhe had run it over, Ly 
deareſt Sir, the cried, I mult leave youthis 
inſtant. I lately made Jau in offer of 2 
hundred thouſand pounds; and now LI 
know not that I have fo many ſhillings 
upon earth. I am here informed, that the 
truſtee of all my affairs has abſconded and 
made his eſcape to France; but I muſt 
hurry to town, and inquire after this buli- 
neſs. So ſaying, the curtſyed, and ſud- 
denly withdrew, without giving her cou- 
fin time to make a tender of his ſervices. 
The next morning, Mr Clinton ordered 
his chariot to the door, and haſtened to 
attend her Ladyſhip at her houſe ia Lon- 
don; but there he was told, that the had 
{ct out for Dover about an hour before; 
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ved on her account. 


Ge ety 4 


and he returned. much dejedted ind grie- 


In about three weeks after, Mr Cle- 
ment, with his young pupil, came home, 


quite lightened of the money they had 
taken abroad. Mr Fenton, for fo we flrall 


call him again, gave Clement a friendly 


embrace, and took Harry to his careſſes, 
as though he had returned from a long 
and dangerous voyage. 


Well Clement, ſaid Mr ia what 


account have you to give us of your ex- 
pedition? An account, Sir, that would 


be extremely diſpleaſing to any man li- 


ving except yourſelf: in ſhort, our young 
. gentleman here, hae plunged you about 
a thouſand pounds in debt, over the large 
ſums that we carried with us. 1 hop e 
the objects were worthy, ſaid Mr n 
Wonderfully worthy, indeed, Sir; I ne- 
ver ſaw ſuch tender and affecting ſcenes. 
_ Then I ſhall be overpaid and enriched by 
the narration. 


Here, Harry inquired impatiently for 
Mrs Clement and his friend Ned; and be- 
ing told that they were on a viſit to the 


widow Neighbourly, he took a haity 
leave for the preſent, and away he flew 


to embrace them. | 
As ſoon as he was gone, Six, ſaid Mr 
Clement, I cannot think that there is, in 
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the world, ſuch another boy as yours. I : 
Will leave to himſelf the detail of our ad- 


ventures in the ſeveral priſons; they had 


ſuchi an effect on his heart, that they can- 


not but have made a deep impreſſion on 


his memory; ſo I thall only tell you of 
what happened in our way to London. 
As we were chatting and walking lei- 
ſurely along the road, a poor man before 
us happened to drop in a fit of the falling- 
 fickneſs. When Harry ſaw the writhings ; 


and convulſions in which he lay, he turnet 


pale, and looked vaſtly frighrened; and, 
ſeizing me er the arm, he cried , Come, | 
come away! and hurried me off as faſt as 
he could. But we had not gone far, till 
his pace began to abare, and ſtopping, and 
heſitating, Let us turn, let us turn, Mr 
Clement, he cried, let us go back again 
and help the poor man! We then returned 
haſtily, and raiſing his head, we kept him 
from bruiſing it againſt the ground. I 
then forced open his clenched hands, and 
having chaffed the palms a while, he be- 
gan to recover, and ſoon came to himſelf. 
Meanwhile Harry's fright was not yet 


quite over. He ſeemed "willing to get a- 


way from the object of his terror, and, 

putting is hand in his pocket, and giving 

him all che ſilver he had, he wiſhed him 

better health, and away he went. f 
Ver —— , 


. FOOL OF QUALITY. 


We had not gone above half a mile 
further, when I ſaw a little girl, in a field 
en the right hand, endeavouring to drive 
a cow through a ſmall gate into the road, 
in order to be milked, as I ſuppoſe, by 
| her mother; but the cow kicked up her 
| heels, and proved wanton and refractory, 
and ran hither and thither, and would not 
be guided. The poor child then ſet up 
a cry of as bitter diltreſs, as if all that was 
valuable in the world was going to ruin. 
Harry gave a ready ear to the ſound of 
lamentation, and feeing the plight that 
the poor thing was in, he ſuddenly croſſed 
the road, above ankle- deep in dirt, and, 
leaping the ditch, he proved nimbler than 
the cow, and, driving her through the 
paſs. he turned her into the way that the 
child would have her go. 

That morning, indeed, was to Harry 
a morning of petty adventures. By the 
time that we approached the ſuburbs, we 
had nearly overtaken a grown girl who 
carried a baſket of eggs on her head. A 

great lubberly boy, juſt then, paſſed byus 
at a ſmart pace, and, tripping up to the 

girl, gave the baſket a tip with his hand, 
and daſhed all the eggs into maſh againſt 
a ſtony part of the road, and, again ta- 
king to his heels, run on as before. Im- 
mediately Harry's indignation was kin- 
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Aled, and, ſetting out at top ſpeed, he ſoon 
overtook him, and gave him ſeveral ſmart 
ſtrokes, with his little cane, acroſs the 
fhoulders. The fellow then turned upon 

Harry, and gave him a furious blow with 
his fiſt over the head, while I haſtened to 
his relief, as I perceived that the other 
Was quite an overmatch for him. But, 
before [ arrived, our hero had put a quick 
end to the combat; for, ſpringing from 
the ground, he darted his head full into 
the noſe and mouth of his adverfary, who 


inſtantly roared out, and, ſecing his own 


blood come pouring down, he once more 
took to flight, while Harry continued to 
preſs upon him, and laboured him at 


pleaſure, till he judged that he had beat- 


en him to the full value of the eggs. 
Meanwhile the poor girl, wholly un- 
mindful of what paſſed, remained wailing 
and wringing her hands over the wreck 
of her merchandiſe. The voice of a Syren 
could not ſo powertully have attracted and 


recalled Harry from the length he had 


gone; he returned with ſpeed to her, and 
I followed. My poor girl, fays he, where 
were you going with thoſe eggs? To 


market, maſter, ſays ſhe. And what did 


you expect to get for them? About five 
thillings, Sir; and I had promiſed my 
daddy and mammy to lay 1 it out in ſhoes 
| = 
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and ſtockings for my little brothers and 
filters; and io I muſt now bear all the 
blame of the poor things going barefoot. 


Here ſhe again ſet up her wailings, and | 


her tears poured down afreſh. 
Harry then deſired me to lend him ten 
ſhillings, and turning to the mourner, 
Hold out your two hands, my poor girl, 


| | he cried: then, putting five ſhillings into 


_ each hand, here is the payment for your 
eggs, ſaid he; and here are five ſhillings 
more, though I fear it is too little to pay 
You for all the tears they colt ou. 
Never did I ſce fo ſudden, fo great a 
change in any countenance, Surprize, 
gratitude, ecſtaſy, flaſhed from her eyes, 


and gave a joyous fluſh to the muſcling 


of her aſpect. She hurried her money in- 
to her bofom, and dropping on her knees 
in the dirt, and fei izing hold of Harry's 


hand, the ſqueezed and killed it repeated- 


ly, without being able to utter a word; 


_ while Harry's eyes began to fill, and, en 
deavouring to diſengage himſelf, he made 5 


off as faſt as he could, from "ty thanks 
as he thought he had no way deſerved. _ 
This, Sir, was the laſt of our adventures 
going to London: But had you feen us, 
on our return, about two hours ago, you 
would have wondered at the miry plight 
7 into which we were * by helping, _ : 
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Pagers up with their bundles, that had 
tumbled into the dirt; or by aſſiſting to 
raiſe cattle that had fallen tes eg their ear. 

riages; for maſter Harry would compel 

me to be as buſy and active in matters 
of charity as himſelf. 
However, Sir, I am to tell you, ahh h 
Harry, with all his excellencies of perſon, 


heart, and underſtanding, will be account- 


ed a mere idiot among people of diſtinc. 
tion, if he is not permitted to enter into 
ſome of the faſhionable foibles and Fan 
ſhionable vices of the age. 
We were taking a walk in the Mall, 
when we were met by the Earl of Manf- 
field, who expreſſed great joy at ſeeing 
his old acquaintance, as he called him; 
and he preſſed us fo earneſtly to din- 
ner, that we could not, in manners, re- 
fuſe him. 

There was a vaſt concourſe of com- 
pany, eſpecially of the little quality of 
both ſexes, who came to pay their re- 
ſpects to young Lord Bottom and his ſiſter 

the Lady Louiſa. 

Harry was received and ſaluted by Lady 


Mansfield and the young Lord, without 


any appearance of the old animoſity. Some 
time after dinner, a large packet of let- 
ters was brought! in to the Earl, and, mak 

F 3 | 
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ing his excuſe to Harry alone, he roſe 
from the table, and retired to his cloſer. 
Lord Bottom and his ſiſter then led the 
young males and females to an adjoining | 
apartment, where ſeveral card-tables were 
laid; and I began to tremble for the credit 


of my pupil on the occaſion, as I knew 7 


him to be a novice in ſuch matters. 
In the mean time, the remaining ladies 
and gentlemen divided into two or three 
parties at ombre ; and I ſauntered about 
the room, admiring the prints of the 
Ariadne and the Aurora that were taken 
from Guido, as alſo ſome capital paintings . 
that the Earl had brought from Italy. 
l had ſpent above an hour in this plea- 
ung amuſement, and had nearly made the 
tour of the whole dining- room; when 
as 1 ſtood at a little diſtance behind my 
lady's chair, ſeeming inattentive to any 
thing that paſted, Lord Bottom entered on 
tiptoe, and, tripping up to his mother, 
and tirtering and whiſpering in. her ear, 
What do you think, mamma, ſaid he? ſure 
Maſter Fenton is a fool, a downright foo], 
upon my honour ! He does not know a 
ſingle card in the whole pack; he does not 
| know the difference between the ace of 
hearts and the nine of clubs. I do not 
think either that he knows any thing of 
the difference or value of coin; for, as 7 a 
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we paſſed through the hall to- day, a beg- 


gar afked for a halfpenny, and I ſaw him 


ſip a ſhilling into his hand. Indeed, 
mamma, he is the greateſt fool that ever 


I knew; and yet, poor fellow, he does 


not ſcem to know wy thing of the mat- 
ter himſelf, . . 
During this oration of Lord Bonom on 
the virtues of his new friend, I felt my 
whole body glow and tingle with concern, 
and, ſoon after, Harry entered with the 


reſt of the {mall quality. Maſter Fenton, 


cries my lady, I beg to ſpeak with you. 
Don't you know the cards, my dear? No, 
indeed, Madam. Can't you play at dice? 


No, Madam. Can you play at draughts, 


poliſh, or chefs? Not at all, Madam. 


Why then, my dear, I muſt wil you, that 


all your father's fortune will never intro- 
duce you among people of any breeding 
or of any faſhion. Can vou play at no 
kind of game, Maſter Harry? A little 
at fox and geeſe, Madam. And pray, my 
dear, faid my lady ſmiling, which of the 
parties do you eſpouſe? The part of the 
gecſe, Madam. I thought as much, pertly, 
cried out my Lord Bottom - whereupon Fl 
loud laugh was echoed through the room. 
Here my lady chid the company, and 
calling Harry to her again, for he hadgone 
ſomething algof, Tell me, I pray you, 
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aid the, why you eſpouſe the part of the 
_ geeſe? Becauſe, Madam, I always with 
that ſimplicity ſhould get the better ä 
; fraud and cunning. 5 

The Counteſs here Webel aſtoniſhed ; 
and having gazed a while at him, and ; 
caught and kiffed him eagerly, You are 
a noble fellow, ſhe cried, and all muſt be 

| fools or mad that ever ſhall take you for 


the one or the other. 


The elder gentry here laid their cards 
aſide, and defired the young ones to ſet 
about ſome play. Lady Louiſa propoſed 
_ draw-gloves, or queſtions and 8 | 
and to it they wen: 
Among the females was one Miſs Up. 
piſh, ſole heireſs ro a vaſt fortune. Tho”. 
her perſon was deformed, her face was 
the picture of confident diſdain z and 
ſcarce any one could fpeak to her, or 
look at her, without being told of the 
contempt ſhe had for them, by the ſide- 

glance of her eye, the writhing of her 
neck, and toſſing up of her head. 5 
In the courſe of the play our Harry 

was commanded to put the candle into 


the hand of Miſs Uppiſh, and then to kiſs 


the candleſtick; which command he o 
beyed literally, by giving her the candle, 
and kiſſing the candleſtick, which he held 
10 his own hand. 
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lexreupon a great ſhout was ſet up in 
the young aſſembly, and, O the fool, the 
fenſeleſs creature; the foal, the fool, the 
fool! was repeated throughout ; 1 while 
Lord Bottom laughed, and danced about 
in the impatience of his joy. 


I was amazed that Harry's countenance 5 


| ſeemed no way diſconcerted by ail this 
_ ridicule. At length Lady Mansfield called 
him to her. How, my dear, could you 


be guilty of ſuch an error, ſhe faid ; did 


not you know, that when you gave the 
candle into the hand of the young lady, 
| ſhe became the candleſtick, and it was her 
you ſhould have kifled ? Harry then ap- 
proached to her ladyſhip's ear, and, in a 
pretty loud whiſper, faid, I did not like 
the metal, Madam, that the candleſtick 


was made of. Again Lady Mansfield look- 


ed ſurpriſed, and ſaid, Youare a fly rogue, a 
very fly rogue, upon my honour, and have 
ſenſe enough to dupe the wiſeſt of us all. 
Jemmy Bottom, cried my lady aloud,. 
come here! I can't but tell you, Jemmy, 
that you have behaved yourſelf extremely _ 
ih to your young friend here, who _ 
have improved you by his example, as 
much as he has honoured you by his viſit. 
I muſt further teil you, Jemmy Bottom, 
that, whenever you pique yourſelf on de- 
; grading Maſter Fenton, you only pride i in 
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your own abaſement, and glory in your 
| ſhame. Hereupon [ got up, and, leaving 
our compliments for the Earl, I carried 


off my young charge, for fear of our 
falling into any further diſgrace. 


While Harry is abroad, faid Mr Fen- 
ton, be pleated to give me a general ſketch 


of the manner in which you diſpoſed of 


your money. lu the firſt place, Sir, an- 


ſwered Clement, you will find, by this liit, 
that, for little more than the fire huadred E 
pounds alloted, we releaſed ninety- five 


priſoners, whoſe debts amounted from 


| forty ſhillings to about twelve pounds per 
man. Theſe, in the general, had been 
Journeymen tailors or weavers, or 2 


feſſors of other inferior crafts; and, 
they wanted means or encouragement for 


exerciſing their reſpective occupations in 
goal, they ſubſiſted on the pence which 
they got by begging at the grates, or on 


their dividends: of occaſional ſums which 


were ſent for their relief by charitable in- 
dividuals. Nearly all of them were thiy 


in fleſh, and extremely ſhabby in cloath- 
ing; and yet they 8 hardly be fart 
to excite compaſhon, as they appeared 


ſo cheerful and unfeeling of their own 
 wretchednets. Neither was there one of 
them, that I could learn a ſingle circum- 
ſtance ob, whole ſtory was worth reciinge 
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Some, however, were of a quality much 
luperior to this claſs. Among others, 
there was a French Marquis and a German 
Prince; the Prince had been put under 
arreſt by his caterer, and the Marquis by 


his tailor; ſo that ſomething leſs than 


fifty pounds ſet them both at liberty. 
While the keeper of the Fleet Priſon 
| was making out a liſt, for us, of the prin- 
cipal debtors, Harry and I took a turn 


about the court, and obſerved two fel- _ 


lous, in liveries, bearing feveral ſmoking 
covers, up the ſtone-ſtairs, to a front din- 
ing- room. This ſurpriſed me, and gave 
me the curioſity to inquire what priſoners 
it could be who lived in fo expenſive and 
ſuperb a manner. Sir, ſaid the under- 
keeper, there are few men now at liber- 
ty, near ſo wealthy as this gentleman, who 
has done us the honour to ſet up his ſtatl 
of reſt in our houſe. His name is Sink. 
He is an attorney and an old batchelor, 
turned of ſixty years of age. He is in 
for ſeveral ſums, amounting to upward of 
nine thouſand pounds, and he 1s reputed 
to be worth above double that money. _ 
During the laſt twenty years, he be- 
haved himſelf with the ſtricteſt probity 
toward all men, and with the ſtricteſt ap- 
_ pearance of piety toward God. In the 
dark, in froſt and ſuow, and al} inclemen- 
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cies of weather, he never miſſed attend. 
ing morning-fervice at church. He was 
equally ſolicitous to be at evening prayer; 
and, whatever company he chanced to 


- have with him, or how important foe- 
ver the buſineſs i in which he was engaged, : 


the moment he heard the bell ring, he 
would huddle up his papers and break a- 
way without ceremony. He was eager 
in his inquiries to know where the ſacra- 
ment was ſooneſt to be adminiſtered, and 


he never miſſed receiving it at leaſt once 
in the week. Whenever he heard any 


profaneneſs or obſcenity in the {treets, he 
would ſtop to reprove and expoſtulate 
with the offender. In ſhort, he ſo per- 


fectly countericited or took off, as they 
call it, the rea] Chriſtian, that many loox- 
ed to ſee him, like Enoch or Elijah, ta- 
ken alive into heaven. 


This perpetual parade of andy gave 
him ſuch an eclat and unmeaſurable cre- 
dit, that he was left truſtee and executor 
in a multitude of wills; and numbers al- 


fo depoſited their ſubſtance in his hands, 


in order to be laid out at intereſt on fe- 


evrives, and ſo forth. 


Three months ſince, about the a 
ing, as his butcher happened to paſs by 
his door, he heard it open, and turning, 


ſaw a number of porters come out heavy 
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aden. This gave him a kind of ſuſpi- 


cion. He let them all paſs, and, walking 


ſoftly after, he ſtepped up to the hind: | 
moſt, and offered him half a crown, on 
condition of his telling him where chey 
were carrying theſe parcels. That Iwill, 


ſaid the porter; for the ſecret, if ſuch it 
is, is nothing to me you know. In thort, 
we are carrying them to the wharf to be 


put on board a boat chat Waits to take 
5 them 1 In. ” 
The butcher ſaid no more, but bar: : 
ried away to the baker, and, as they both 


run to the office, they met the brewer by 


the way. They took out their reſpective 
actions, and, taking a conſtable with 
them, they ſeized on good Mr Sink, as 

he was ſtepping into a coach and ix = 

make the belt of his way to Dover. He 
would have paid them their money and 

_ diſcharged their actions on the ſpot; but 
here the maſter, in whom he truſted, hap - 

pens d to leave him in the lurch. Az he 
had turned all his effects into money, and 


his money into paper, he had not at hand 
wherewith to pay his inſtant creditors. 


So they hurried him to goal, and before 


the banks were open the matter was 
blown, and action aſter action came * 
ing fait upon him. 


When he found himſelf thus at bay | 
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-— is caſt aſide his diſguiſe, and ſet them all 


at deftanc*. His creditors have ſince of- 
fered to accept ten ſhillings, and ſome of 
them to accept five ſhillings in the pound; 


but he ſwears that he will never pay them ; 


a groat; for he is now as liberal of his 
oaths and impious exccrations, as he was 
lately of his more imsious profanation 


1 5 goſpel-phraſcs. And thus he daily 


revels in the ſenſual conſumption of thoſe 
wretches whom he hath ſo inhumanely 
defrauded ; while hundreds of orphans 
and widows, and other mifcrables, periſh 
for want of the ſuſtenance which one in- 
fernal appetite devours without remorſe. 
Nay, ſeveral of his creditors are, at this 


very time, famiſhing in this priſon, while 


they ſee him feaſting to _ ny: ous — 
their ſpoils. 8 
: The gorge of my 3 cried Mr Fei 


ton, the very gorge of my foul riſes a- 


gainſt this demon. Can nothing be done 

to bring him to puniſhment? Our parlia- 
ment will ſurely interfere in ſuch a call. 
ing exigence; they will fend to the ſeve- 
ral banks, and take up all the depoſits 
that have been made in his name. Alas, 
Sir, ſaid Clement, he was already aware 
of ſuch poſſibilities, and has entered all 
his lodgments in feigned Names, and to 
- bearer upon demand. 
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Indeed, continued Clement, I heartily 
de time, that the laws of the 
Grecians and Romans had been in force 


wiſhed, at t 


among us, by which the debtor was gi- 


ven up to be ſet to labour, whipped, or 


tortured at the pleaſure of the creditor. 


God forbid, God forbid : exclaimed 


Mr Fenton. e 
When we ſce mankind Sided into 


the rich and the poor, the ſtrong and the 
weak, the ſound and the ſickly, we are 
apt to imagine, that health, ſtrength, or 
opulence, was given to thoſe, and infir- 
mity, want, or weakneſs appointed to 
theſe, as marks of the peculiar favour or 


disfayour of Providence. 


God, however, knows that there is 


nothing permanently good, or evil, 


any of "theſe things. He fees that nothing 5 
is a good but virtue, and that nothing is 
a virtue, fave ſome quality of bene vo- 
lence. On benevolence, therefore, he 


builds the happineſs of all his intelligent 


creatures; and, in this our mortal ſtate, 


(our ſhort apparatus for a long futurity) 


he has ordained the relative differences 
of rich and poor, ſtrong and weak, found. 
and ſickly, &c. to exerciſe us in the offt- 


ces of that charity, and thoſe affections, 


which, * and reflected, like mu- 
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tual light and warmth, can alone make 
cur good to all eternity. 

Benevolence produces and conſtitutes 
the heaven, or beatitude of God him- 


ſelf: He is no other than an infinite and 


eternal Good Will: Benevolence muſt, 
therefore, conſtitute the beatitude or hew- | 
ven of all dependent beings, however 
infinitely diverſified through ſevetal de- 
partments and ſubordinations, agreeable = 
to the feveral natures and Capacities of : 
creatures. 
God has e human power and 
human wealth, as a ready and ſufficient 
fund for 88 want and weakneſs; to 
Which fund, therefore, they have as good 
a right to reſort. as any other creditors 
have to reſpective truſts or depoſits: for, 
though poverty and weakneſs are not 
creditors by the laws of man, they are 
creditors by the eternal laws of nature 
and equity; and muſt, here or hercafter, 
bring their debtors to account. 
Every man. when he becomes a mem- 
ber of this or that fociety, makes a de- 
poſit of three ſeveral ſorts of truſts, That 
of his LIrE, that of his LIBERTY, and 
that of his PROPERTY. 
Now as every man, in his ſeparate or 
independent ſtate, has by nature the abſo- 
lute diſpoſal of his property, he can con- 
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vey the diſpoſal thereof, to ſociety, as 
amply and abſolutely as he was, in his 
ſcparate right, entitled thereto. 

This, however, cannot be ſaid of his 
life, or of his liberty. He has no man- 
ner of right to- take away his own life ; 
neither to depart from his own liberty : 


he cannot therefore convey to others a 
right and authority which he hath not in : 


himſelf, 


The queſtion then occurs, By what 
right is it, that the legillative and exe- 
cutive powers of community, appoint 


ſome perſons to death, and others to im- 


priſonment? My anfwer ©  ſhorr, and 


follows: 


It is the right, perhaps the duty, of 
every man to defend his life, right, liberty, 
and property, and to kill or bind the ac- 

tempters. This right he can, therefore, 
convey; and, on ſuch conveyance, it be- 
comes the right and duty of the truſtees 
of fociety, to put to death, or impriſon 
all who take away, or attempt the ca 


liberty, or property of any of its me 
bers. 


appear to me, upon what reaſon, or right 


rule, founded in nature or policy, the 
ſeveral ſocieties of mank ind have agreed | 


8 


This right, hewever: cu to cri- 
minal matters only; and it does not yet 


doc rob natrdn r 
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to deliver up their members to flavery, 
ro ſtripes, tortures, or impriſonment, for 
matters merely civil, ſuch as debts. _ 

Several of the ſtates of Greece, though 
accounting the reſt of the world as Bar- 
barians, and even the Roman republic, 
during the times of its moſt boaſted. 
policy and freedom, gave up inſolvent 
debtors (without inquiring into the cau- 
ſes or occaſions of fuch inſolvency) as : 
ſlaves, or abſolute property, into the 
hands of their creditors, to be fold at 
will, or put to labour, or ſtarved, ma- 
cerated or tortured, in order to give va- 

lue in vengeance, which they could not 
give in coin, or other equivalent com- 
maodities. 

The Jewiſh or r Moſaic law, though 41. 
lowing ſufficiently, as Chriſt ſays, for 
the hardneſs of that people's hearts,“ 
vet gave perfect enlargement to all Jews ; 
who were bondmen, and perfect remiffion 
to all Jews who were perſonal debtors, on 
every ſeventh or ſabbatical year: and on 


every ſeventh ſabbatical year, or jubilee, . 


all priſons were thrown open; all flaves, 
though foreigners or aliens, ſet at liberty, 
and even the lands were enfranchifed, 

however mortgaged, or labouring under 
debt and execution; that all things, ani- 
0 mate or inanimate, wight have an carneſt 
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of that immunity, and perfect freedom, 


which God originally intended, and _ 


In ſtore for all his creatures. 


The laws of Egypt permitted no mem- 
ber to deprive the public of the life, li- 
berty, or labour of any other member, 
except they were a criminal, not fitting to 


live, or to be ſuffered to wal'c at large. 


In all cafes of debtor and creditor, they 
equitably appointed value for value, as 
far as the ſubſtance of the debtor could 
reach; and, in caſe of inſufficiency, the 
iufolvent party was obliged to leave, in 
pledge, the mummies or preſerved bodies 
of his deceaſed anceſtors, till, by induſtry _ 
or good fortune, either he, or his poſte- 
rity, ſhould be enabled to redeem them. 
A matter of refined, as well as charitable 
policy; as nothing was held more infa- 
mous, among the Egyptians, than their 
inability to produce the mummies of cheir 


fore fathers. 


The laws of Holland, by their late 


qualifications, ſeem to acknowledge the 


iniquity, or inadequateneſs, of depriving 
a man of the poſſibility of earning, merely 
becauſe he has not an immediate ability to 
pay. Senſible, therefore, that all men are 
debtors to God, and reciprocally debt- 
ors and creditors to each other, they 
; have ordained, that he WhO impriſons 
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an inſolvent debtor, ſhall pay the proper 
penalty, of his malevolence or indif- 
crction, by maintaining the party from 
whom he takes the ability of n. 
himſelf. - 
It muſt be admitted, that.” were our 
laws lefs ſevere with reſpect to debtors; 
vere people leſs afraid of a jail on failure 
of payment; there would be leſs credit, 


and conſequently, leſs dealing, in this, fo _ 


wonderouily wealthy and trading a na- 


tion. But if our credit were leſs, would 


not our extravagance leſſen allo ? Should 
we ſce ſuch princely tables among people 
of the lower claſs? would ſo much claret, 
ſpirits, and ale, intoxicate a kingdom? 


ſhould we ſee the value of a German 


prince's ranſom gorgeouſly attiring each 
of our belle-dames, if neither merchant, 
butcher, brewer, laceman, mercer, mil- 
liner, nor taylor, would truſt ? | 
Many of our poor city-dealers are year- 
ly undone, with their families, by cre- 
diting perſons who are privileged not to 
pay, or whoſe remoteneſs or power places 
them beyond the reach of the law. For, 


by the return of non. invent. generally 


made upon writs, one would be apt to 
imagine, that no ſingle ſub-ſheriff knew 5 
: of any fuch thing as a man of fortune, 
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within his reſpective county, throughout 
the kingdom of Great Britain, 


Before money became the medium of 
commerce, the ſimple buſineſs of the 
world was carried on by truck, or the 


commutation of one commodity for ano- 
ther. But when men conſented to fix 
certain rateable values upon money, as a 
ready and portable equivalent for all forts 


of effects, credit was conſequently intro- 
duced, by the engagements of ſome, to 
pay fo much money in lieu of ſuch com- 


modities, or to deliver ſuch or ſuch com- 


modities on the advance of ſo much mo- 
ney, and ſtates found it their intereſt to 
| ſupport ſuch public credit, by enforcing 


the performance of ſuch engagements. 


By the common law of Er ngland, no 
| perſon, except the king, could take the 
body of another in execution for debt; 


neither was this prerogative of the crown 


extended to the ſubject till the ſtatute of 


Marlbridge, ch. 23. in the reign of Hen- 
ry HL. 


Many contracts debts, through vanity, 


or intemperance ; or borrow money, or 


turn. When ſuch ſuffer, they ſuffer de- 


take up goods, with the intention of 
thieves and robbers, never to make re- 


ſervedly, in expiation of their guilt. But 
there are unavoidable damages by water, 
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by fire, the cruſh of power, cope ve 
landlords, and more oppreflive law-ſuits, 
death of cattle, failure of crop, failure of 
payment in others; with thouſands - of 
ſuch like caſualities, whereby men may 
become bankrupt, and yet continue 
blameleſs. And, in all ſuch cafes, one 

would think that the preſent ruin was 
| ſufficient calamity, without the exertion _ 


of law to make that ruin irreparable. 


As all the members of a community 


are intereſted in the life, liberty, and la- 


bours of each other; he who puts the 
rigour of our Jaws in execution, by de- 
_ taining an inſolvent brother in goal, 3 
guilty of a fourfold injury: firſt, he robs 
the community of the labours of their 
brother; ſecondly, he robs his brother of 
al mcans of retrieving his ſhattered for- 
tune; thirdly, he deprives himſelf of the 
poſſibility of payment; and, laſtly, he lays _ 
an unnecefſary burden on the public, who, 
in charity, muſt maintain the mem der 
whom he in his cruelty confines. 
However, ſince the ſeverity of law is 
ſach, that he whoſe misfortunes have 
rendered him inſolvent muſt make fatiſ- 
faction,“ (for fo the ſavages eſtecm it) 
by ſurrendering his body to durance for 
life ; it is ſurely incumbent on our legit- 
5 lators and governors, to make the condi- 
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tion of the unhappy ſulkerers as little 
_ grievous as may be. 


But this molt Chriſtian duty, this moſt 
humane of all cares, is yet to come. 
When a debtor is delivered up iato the 


phangs of his goaler, he is conſigned to 


abſolute and arbitrary ſlavery; and uo 


be to the wretch whoſe poverty may not 
| have left him a ſop for Cerberus. How 
more than miſerable muſt be rhe ſtate of 
thoſe unhappy men who are ſhut in from 
all poſſible redreſs, or appeal againſt the 


deſpotic treatment of their ſavage keep- 
ers, whoſe hearts are habitually hardened 
to all ſenſe of remorſe, and whoſe ears 
are rendered callous by inceſſant groans. 
We are credibly informed, that it is 


| uſual, with ſuch keepers, to amaſs conſi- 

derable fortunes from the wrecks of the 
wretched ; to ſqueeze them by exorbitant 
charges and illicit demands, as grapes are 
ſqueezed in a vine-preſs, while one drop 
remains; and then to huddle them toge- 


ther, into naked walls and windowleſs 


rooms; having got all they can, and no- 


thing further to regard, ſave the return 


of their lifeleſs bodies to their creditors. 
How many of theſe keepers exact, from 


their diſtreſſed priſoners, ſeven and eight 


thillings per week. for rooms that would 


not rent at a third of that ſum, in any 
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other part of this city. At times, nine of 
thoſe wretched priſoners are driven to 
kennel together in a hovel fit only to ſta- 
ble a pair of horſes, while many unoccu- 
pied apartments are locked up from uſe. 
Even a ſufficiency of the common ele- 
ment of water is refuſed to their neceſſi- 
ties, an advantage which the felons in 
Newgate enjoy. Public or private be- 
nefactions are diſſipated or diſpoſed of 
at the pleaſure of the keepers, dich 
of the intention or order of the donors. 
And the apartments, appointed to theſe 
miſerable men, are generally damp, or 
| ſhattered in the flo 2oring, and expoſed, by 
breach or want of windows, to the in- 
clemency of night. air, and all the rigour 
of the ſcaſons. 95 
But what avail their complaints, if the 
legillator have not anthoriſed, or made 
it the duty of ſome efpecial magiſtrates 
to examine into and redrets theſc crying 
abuſes ? 
But, tell me, continued Mr Fen ton, 
were there any priſoners of conſideratioi: 
among the confined debtors ? A few, Sir, 
of note, and many who had been well to 
paſs in the world. Among tiicſe indeed, 
it was, that every ſcene and ſpecies of 
miſery was diſplayed. FOR you might 
ſce, as you have lad, umerous families 
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of wretches, whoſe thin and tattered gar- 
ments but ill defended their ſhivering bo- 


dies from the inclemency of the elements, 


that blew through ſhattered windows, or 
came pouring from unſtanched roofs. 
Theſe people fared incomparably worſe 
than thoſe of the vulgar herd; for being 
aſhamed to beg at the gates, they had 
nothing to ſubſiſt on, fave their feanty por- 
tions of ſuch charities as happened to be 


ſent in from time to time, and this ſcarce- 
ly ſupplied them with a ſuſficiency of wa- 
ter, black-bread, and offal; while the re- 
collection of their former allluence add- 


ed ſharp and bitter poignancy to the ſcuſe 
of their preſent wants.——But here 


comes my pupil; he will be more parti- 
cular, on ſcenes with which his heart was 
ſo meltingly affected. 5 
HFarry then entered, with Mrs Clement 

careſſing him on the one fide, and his old 


dependent Ned hanging about him on 
the other. 


As ſoon as Clement and his Arabella 


had embraced, and all were ſettled and 
| ſeated, Well, Harry, ſaid Mr Fenton, 
will you favour us with ſome account of 


your expedition ? Have you ever a pretty 


ſtory for me, my Harry? Several ſtories, 
Sir, faid Harry, that were Iweet pretty | 
ſtories when I heard the em; but Mr 
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Clement had better tell them; ; they would 
be ſadly bungled if they came through 


my hands, dada. The company will make 


allowances, replied Mr Fenton; let us 


have theſe ſtories in your own way, Har- 


ry. juſt as your MEMOTY Way happen to 


ſerve you. 


On the ſecond day, dada, as my tu- 


tor and I were walking in the court-yard 
of the Fleet-priſon, whom ſhould I ſpy 
but my old maſter, Mr Vindex, walking, 
very fad, to and again by the wall. He 
Was ſo pale and ſhabby, and fo fallen a- 
way, that I did not rightly know him, 


till I looked at him very earneſtly. My 


heart then began to ſoften and warm to- 


ward the poor man, for it told me, that 


ſomething very ſorrowful muſt have hap- 
pened, before he could have been brought 


to that condition. So I went up to him, 


with a face, I believe, as melancholy as 
his own. 


N eved Mr Vindes 7 i 


I. I ſhould be glad to fee you, if I did 


not ſee you look ſo fad. He then ſtared 
at me for ſome time, and ar length re- 


membering me, he looked concerned, and 
turned away to ſhun me; but J took him 
lovingly by the hand, and faid, You mult 


not leave me Mr Viadex : ; won't you know 


your old 3 Fenton! ? Yes, ſays 
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he, caſting down his mouruful eyes, 1 
know you now, maſter; I know I uſed 
you baſely, and I know why you are 


come; but, reproach me, and inſult me, 
as much as you pleaſe, all is welcome 
now, ſince I cannot lie lower, till Lam 
laid in the earth. 


I do not mean to inſult you; this tear 


will witneſs for me, that I do not mean to 
inſult you, my dear Mr Vindex; and ſo 
1 wiped my eye. Here are twenty gui- 


ncas, to put warm cloaths upon you in 
this cold weather. Little and low as I 


am myſelf, I will try to do ſomething 


better for you; and fo give me one kils 


in token that we are friends. 


poor dear man then 1 * 
broad eyes, in a wild ſtare upon me, with 
a look that was made up, half of joy, 
and half of ſhame. He then kneeled 
down, as I ſuppoſed, that I might reach 
to kiſs him, and taking me into his arms, 
Lou are not born of woman, you are an 


angel, an angel! he cried ; and ſo he fell 
a crying, and cried ſo ſadly, that I could 


not for my heart but keep him com- 


* 

I did all I could to pacify and . him 
cheerful, and getting him up at laſt, You 
muſt not part with me Mr Vindex, faid A 


we muſt dine and ſpend the day together. 
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Here is Mr Clement, my tutor ; "= and 
he too mult be friends. 
Ithen led him, by the hand, into a 
large ground- room, that Mr Cloſe, the 
chicf keeper, had appointed for us; and ! 
ordered dinner to be haſtened and brought 
up. As ſoon as we were all ſeated, I be- 


gan to laugh and joke, after my fooliſh 


way, in order to make poor Mr Vindex 
merry. When I found that it would not 
do, Mr Vindex, ſaid I, be ſo kind to let 
me know what the money may come to 
for which you are confined? A terrible 
ſum, indeed, my darling, ſaid he, no leſs 
than a hundred and fifty-two pounds. I 
then put my hand in my pocket, and, ta- 


king out two bills and a little matter of 


money that made up the ſum, I put it in- 
do his hand, ſaying, My friend ſhall never 
Tie in goal for ſuch a trifle as this. 
Having looked for ſome time at the 
Puls with amazement, he turned to my 
tutor with a doubtful and ſhamed face; 
Is this young gentleman, Sir, ſaid he, 
duly authorized to dilpofe of ſuch vaſt 
matters as theſe? He is, faid Mr Clement; 
he is the carver and diſpoſer of his father's 
fortune ar pleaſure; and I am confident 
that his father will think himſelf doubly _ 
paid, in the uſe that his noble fon has 
* of his priviege this oy: 
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A gleam then, like that of ſunſhine, 


broke through his ſad countenance, as 


through the clouds of a dark day : And 
are you the one, he cried, are you the 
one, maſter Harry, whom I treated fo 
|  barbarouſly? You may forgive me, my 
little cherubim; you, indeed, may for- 
give me; but I never, never ſhall for- 
give myſelf. O, Mr Vindex, faid I, 1 
would very nearly undergo the ſame 


whipping again, to do you twice the 


kindneſs, and make you love me twice 
as much as you now love me. 

Dinner was now ſerved, and, calling 
for wine, I filled him a bumper, in a 


5 large glaſs, which he drank to the health 


of my glorious dada, as he called you, 
Sir. Upon this, we grew very merry 
and friendly, among one another; and 
when dinner was over, I begged him to 


tell me how he came to be put into con- 


finement. 

O, Maſter Harry, he cried, I have ſuf. 
fered all that I have ſufered, very juſtly, : 

very juſtly, for my harſh aud cruel ulage 

of you, Maſter Harry. 

After the affair of the hobgoblings, as 
you know, the ſhame to which I was put 
by my fright and by my ſcourging, began 
to be whiſpered, and then to be noiſid 
about the town. The boys, at length, 
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catched the rumour, and began to hoot 
at me; and the more I chaſtiſed them, 


the more they gathered about me, and 


ſhouted after me, A rod for the Hogger, 
4 rod for the flogger. 85 
No diſcaſe is fo deadly, no blaſting ſo 


bancful, as contewpt to a man in the 


way of his profeſſion. My boys grew 


diſorderly, and behaved themſelves, in 
_ ſchool, without reſpect to my perfon, or 
regard to my government, Even my in- 
timates ſhunned me, and would caſt at 
me a ſide glance of ſmiling ſcorn as they 
paſſcd. My ſchool then melted from me 
like ſnow in a fog. Even my boarders 
forſook me. I ſtood at a high rent; my 


effccts were ſeized by the landlord. It - 


was in vain that I ſolicited payment from 
the parents of my ſcholars. No one who 
was indebted to me would give me a 
penny; while all that I owed came like a 
tumbling houſe upon me; and ſo I was 
eaſt into this priſon, from whence your 
bounty has ſet me free. 
My poor broken-hearted wife would 
| Have accompanied me to goal; but, as 1 
had not wherewithal to give her a morſel 
of bread, I ſent her to an old aunt, who 
had the humanity to take her in. 

Alas, alas, poor Mr Vindex, ſaid [, had 
I gueſſcd any part of the miſchiefs that 
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our unlucky pranks have brought upon 
| you, I would have put both my hands 


into the furnace of Nebuchadnezzar, ra»: 


ther than have had art or part in ſuch. 
a wickedneſs. For herein we aftted the 
fable of the frogs and the boys; that 


which was play to us, was death to you, 


| Mr Vindex. 


In conſcience, now we are i to 
| you for every mis fortune we cauſed you; 
and, as you are not yet paid for the half 
of your ſufferings, I here give you my 
hand and word to make up a hundred and 
fifty pounds more for you; and for this 
1 will not accept the ſmalleſt thanks, as I 
think it is no more than an act of com- 
mon honeſty. And I, cried Mr Fenton, 

1 hold myſelf indebred to you a thouſand 
pounds, my noble Harry, for that ſingle 
ſentiment. That's well, that's well, Ts 4g 
cried Harry, (leaping up a..d clapping his 
| hands) I ſhall now be clear in the world 

with all my poor creditors ! 

Thus, dada, continued he, it rejoiced 5 
my heart greatly, to ſend poor Mr Vin- 
dex away in ſuch triumph; while my 
tutor and I went two or three doors off, 
to ſce a mighty pretty young creature, 

who was faid to be confined with her an- 
cient father. And I will tell you their 
ſtory, wich two or three other ſtories 


| of his kindneſs to you, he ſends you by 
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more, on account of the incidents that 
happened while we were there, than of 
any thing elſe that was wondertul or un- 
common in them. _ 

On tapping at the door, we were deſi- 
red to walk in, and faw a female, with her 
back to us, weaving bone-lace on a cu- 

ſhion; while an elderly man, with ſpecta- 
cles on, read to her in Thomas a Kempis. 

They both roſe to ſalute us. Mr Clement 
then ſtepped up, and ſeeing what they 
were about, cried, God cannot but proſ- 
per your work, good people, ſince you 
employ your time to this purpoſe, both 


on earth and in heaven. As an earneſt 


us a conſiderable charity, which you ſhall 


receive as ſoon as you inform us who 
and what you are, and how you came 
here. Blefled be the meſſengers of my 
God, cried out the father, whether "my 
come with happy or with heavy tidings ! 


I fay, with eld Eli, It is the Lord, let 


« him do what ſeemeth him _ 
O dada, I was quite charmed, when 
the daughter turned to me. There was 
ſuch a ſweetneſs, ſuch a heavenly harm- 
leſſneſs in her face, that I could have kifl- 
ed her, and kifſed her again and again. 
As I had brought a glaſs and the re- 
nder of our bottle with me, WE * 
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got about a board chat was half ſtool and 
half table, and, after a round or two, the 
good man began his ſtory : 
My father's name was Samuel Stern, 
He had a clear eſtate of nine hundred 
and fifty pounds a. year in Suſſex, and 
had, by my mother, three daughters and 
7 four ſons, of whom I was the ſecond. | 
Muy father, unhappily, was a loyaliſt, 
and when the troubles broke out between 
King Charles and the parliament, he took 
up all the money he could, at any inte- 
reſt, and raiſed a company at his own 
colt, which he headed on the part of his 
royal maſter. 
After ſome faccefsfal e his 
head was fplit in two by the broad-ſword 
of a trooper, at the battle of Naiſby. 
- Immediately all our ſervants forſook us, 
each carrying away with him whatever 
came to hand; and, quickly after, the 
ſoldiers of the commonwealth came, car- 
ried off all the cattle, and left nothing of 
our houſe, except the bare walls. 
In the mean time, we, poor children, 
huddled together into the garden, and, 
there ſeparating, ran and crept under 
buſhes and hedges, as fo many chickens 
endeavouring to gain ſhelter from the 


kite. 
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As ſoon as the noiſe of the tumult was 
over, we roſe and looked about fearfully; 
and, getting together again, we helped one 
| another through the garden hedge, and 
made, as faſt as we could, to the cottage 
of a neighbouring farmer, who had been 
our father's tenant. Here we were recei- 
ved coldly, and fared but very hardly for 
that night. On the next day, however, in 
order to get quit of us, as I ſuppoſe, the 
man went among our relations, and pre- 
| vailed on one to take a ſon, and on ano- 
ther to take a daughter, till we were all 
divided among them; and ſo we entered 
on a kind of ſervice, to our kindred; a 
ſervice, as I believe, that is found, on ex- 
perience, to be much harder and more 
inſulting than any ſervice to a ſtranger. 
I forgot to tell you, gentlemen, that = 
our mother deceaſed before our father 
engaged in arms, inſomuch that we be- 
came orphans in all reſpe&s. I fell to the 
ſhare of an uncle by my mother's ſide. 
He had a ſmall eſtate of about a hundred 
and twenty pounds yearly income, with 
one fon, and a daughter whom | thought 
very lovely. 
My uncle appointed me overſcer of his 
labours, as alſo his occaſional clerk, for 
caſting accounts, and inditing his letters, 
&c. but, when it Was intimated to him 
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that there was a ſecret liking between 
his daughter and me, he called me aſide, 
and, taking up a book of profane poems, 


he kiſſed it, and ſwore, by the contents 


thereof, that. if ever I married his daugh- 
ter, he would not give us a groat. 


If you ever knew what love was, ſaid 
he to Mr Clement, you muſt know that 


it breaks over ſtronger fences than theſe. 


la ſhort, we were wedded and turned out 


of the houſe, without any thing to live 
upon, except about the value of twent 


5 pounds, | in ſmall matters, which had been 
given to my wife, from time to time, by 


Lady Goodly, her godmother. 


We made the belt of our way to Lon- 
don. My wife underſtood needle-work, 


1 and, as I knew that my father-in-law was 


quite irreconcileable, I joined myſelf to a 


houſe-painter, to whom I gave my time 


for nothing, on condition of his giving 


me a ſight into his buſineſs. 


In the third year, my dear wife brought 


this poor creature into the world; but, 


happily, ſhe did not encumber mankind 


with any more of our wretched and de- 
pending progeny. 


All our care and delight was fixed on 


this our little daughter, and we thought 


nothing of any pains or labour that 
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might ſerve to introduce her, like her- 
ſelf, into the world. 
As ſoon as Charles the II. had aſcend- 
ed the throne, our relations were fully 
aſſured that we ſhould be reſtored to our 
ancient rights and poſſeſſions; and they 
contributed, as it were, for their own 
credit, to ſer us forth in a ſuitable man- 
ner for appearing at Court. There ac- 
cordingly we attended, from time to 
time, for the ſpace of twelve months, 
and got a ber of woful memorials 
| Preſented to his Majeſty; but his Majeſty | 
was fo deeply engaged in his pleaſures, 
or ſo fearful of offending the enemies of 
his houſe, that he gave no attention to 
our wrongs. There may be alſo ſome- 
thing in the breaſts of the great that ex- 
Cites them to acts of bounty, rather than 
acts of juſtice ; for theſe, as they appre- 
hend, might be accepted as matter of 
debt, and not as matter of favour. N 
Being tired of a fruitleſs ſuit, I return- 
ed to my former employment, and, by 
induſtry and frugality, I lived with my 
lictle family quite happy and contented. 
About ten months ago, two men came 
to our lodgings. The one was in a rich 
livery, and, having inquired for my daugh- 
ter, preſented her with a note to this ef. 
fect.—“ Lady Diana Templar ſends Di- 


five pounds, in order to put der into 
e ſome little way of livelihood.“ - As 


my poor dear child had no cauſe to ſuſ- 


pet any fraud or evil intention in the 
| caſe, the defired the men to return her 


mot humble thanks and duty to her la- 


dyſhip, and away they went. 

As this lady was a diſtant relation of 
my wife's father, my daughter, in a few 
days, dreſſed herſelf in her beſt, and went 


to return thanks to her ladyſhip in per- 


ſon, but was told that ſhe was gone to 
| her ſear in the country. 


In the mean time ſhe laid out her ſup- 


poſed bounty in furniſhing a little front- 


thop with ſome millenary wares, and 
was already beginning to get ſome cu- 


ſtom, when; one evening, two bailiffs en- 
tered, laid an action upon her, and, ta- 
king her up in their arms, hurried her in- 
to a coach that drove up to the door. 


My wife and I had ruſhed out, on hear- 
ing our child thrick; and ſeeing a coach 


| ſer off with her at a great rate, we ran 
atter as faſt as we could, {houting and 
ſereaming, and crying, Stop the coach, 
ſtop tlie coach, a rape, rape! At length 
a bold fellow, who was paſſing, caught 


one of the horſes by the bridle, and, 
while the coachman lalhed at him, he 
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ana Stern the incloſed bill of twenty- 
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took out his knife and cut the reins in 
two. A mob then began to gather; 
whereupon a well tried. -man, who was 
in the coach, leaped out and made his e- 
ſcape; but the coachman was not ſo 
lucky; the people pulled him from the 
box, and having beaten and kicked him, 
they dragged him through the kennel. 
Meanwhile we got our child out, and 
then the mob overturned the coach, and, 
jumping upon it, broke and daſned it all 
to pieces. We then thought that we had 
nothing further to apprehend, and, taking 
our child between us, we turned back and 
walked homeward; but, alas, we were not 
permitted to enter; the two bailifts met us, 
and producing their writ, again arreſted 
our daubhter at the ſuit, as they ſaid, of 


Jonathan Delvil, Eſq; for the ſom „ 


twenty- five pounds, which he had lent 
her on ſuch a day. So they conducted her 
here, while my wife and J accompanied 
her, weeping and ſobbing all the way. 
I then took theſe poor apartments to 
cover us from the weather, and, as my 
wife grew ſuddenly ſick and faint, [ ha- 
ſtened back to our lodgings, and had our 
bedding brought hither. 
It was now evident that the ———__ 

gift of Lady Templar was no other than a 
diabolical ſcheme of the villain Delvil, to 
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ger the perſon of my darling within his 
fangs; and I curſed my own ſtupidity for 
not perceiviag it at firſt; but bleſſed be 
my God however, in all events, that my 


lamb was ſtill innocent, was {till unſullied. 


What with grief and the fright toge- 


ther, my dear wife took to her bed, from 


whence ſhe never roſe, but expired on 


the fifth day, bleſſing and prefling her 


daughter to her boſom. My poor infant 


then fell as dead beſide her mother, and 


could not be recovered from her fit in 


many hours; and, indeed, it was then 
the with and the prayer of my foul, that 
we might all be laid and forgotten in onc 


grave together. 


: As Gon as my darling was recovered, 
however, I again withed to live for her 

fake, that I might not leave her without 

a comforter or protector, in the midſt of 


a a mercileſs and wicked world. 


In order to pay the nurſe-keeper, the 


doctor, and apothecary, as alſo to defray 


the funeral expences, I left my child with 


the nurſe-keeper, and, going to our for- 


mer lodgings, I ſold all her millenary mat- 


ters at ſomething under a third of prime 


coſt; and having diſcharged the lodgings 


and paid my goal debts, I prepared to 


lay my precious depoſit in the womb of | 
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that earth which is one day to render her 


back, incorruptible, to eternity. 


When the corpſe was carrying out at 
the door, my child fell once more into 
firs, and I was divided and quite diſtrac- 
ted about what I ſhould do, whether to 
ſtay with the living, or pay my duty to 
the dead. But I will no longer detain 
you with melancholy matters, fince all 
worldly griets, with all worldly j Joys alſo, 
muſt ſhortly be done away. 
As ſoon as I underſtood that Lady 
Templar was returned to town, I waited 
upon her, and giving her an abridgment 
of our manifold misfortunes, I produced 
the note that had been written in her 


name; bur ſhe coldly replied, that it was I 


Not her hand, and that ſhe was not an- 
ſwerable for the frauds or villanies of o- 
thers. 
Meanwhile, my dear girl ncealod 8 
ſelf as the cauſe of all our calamities, and 
 pined away, on that account, as pale as the 
ſheets ſhe lay in. She was alſo ſo enfee- 
bled, by her Faintiſh and fick fits, that 
| the was not able to make a third of her 
uſual earnings; and as I, on my part, was 
alſo diſqualified from labouring in my 
profeſſion, ſince I did not dare to leave my 
child alone and unſheltered, we were re- 
duced to a ſtate of the greateſt extremity. 
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One day, word vas brought me that 
a gentleman, a few doors off, deſired to 
ſpeak with me; and as they, who are 


| finking, catch at any thing for their ſup- 
port, my heart fluttered in the hope of 
ſome happy reverſe. Accordingly J fol- 
| lowed the meſſenger. His appearance, in 
_ dreſs and perſon, was * chat of 


the gentleman. 


He ordered all others out of the room, 
and requeſting me to fit beſide him, in a 


3 half-whiſpering voice he began: I am 


come, Mr Stern, from one whom you 


have great reaſon to account your great- 


eſt enemy; I come from Mr Delvil, 
at whoſe ſuit your daughter now lies . 


_ priſon. I ſtarted—Be patient, Sir, he ſaid. 


He knows your diſtreſſes, he knows " = 


your wants, he knows alſo that he is the 
author of them; yet I tell you, that he 


_ feels them, as if they were his own; and 
that it was not his enmity, but bis love, 


that occaſioned them. 


He depends on his old uncle Dinmock: 


for a vaſt fortune in expectation. He ſaw 
your daughter, and loved her; he ſaw 


her again, and loved her to madneſs, He 
inquired her family, her character, and 


found that he had nothing to expect from 
any licentious propoſal. He feared, how- 


cver, that all muſt love her, as he did, 
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and, to prevent other pirates, he made 
uſe of the ſtratagem which, contrary to 
his intentions, has br.,uaght you here. 
| He never meant any ting diſhonourable 
by your daughter. lad he carried her 
clear off, you might all have been happy 
together at this day; and, if you conſent 
he will marry her here, in the prefence of 
a few witneſſes, who ſhall be ſworn to ſe- 
crecy till his uncle's death; and he will 
inſtantly pay you down three hundred 
pounds, in recompence for your fuller- 
ings, and will fettle one hundred pounds - 
annuity on your child for life. 
I muſt own that, to one in my circum- 
ſtances, this propoſal had ſomething very 
tempting in it. But who is this Mr Del- 
vil? ſaid I, 1 know him not, I never ſaw 
him—TI am the man, Sir, ſaid he. 1 
would have diſcharged my action as I 
came to this place; but 1 dare not per- 
mit your daughter. to get out of my cu- 
ſtody; for, at the loſs of my fortune, at 
the loſs of my life, I am determined that 


no other man living ſhall poſſeſs her. I 


then promiſed him that 1 would make a 
faithful narration to my child of all that 
had paſſed, but told him, at the ſame time, 
that I would wholly ſubſcribe to her plea- 
ture ; and lo we parted, 
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As ſoon as I reprefented this matter to 
my Diana, O no, my papa, ſhe cried, it 
is impoſſible, it never can be; I would do 
any thing, ſuffer any thing, but this. for 
pour relief. Would you act the 3 
of the lamb and the wolf in the fable? If 
ſuch have been the conſcquences of this 
gentleman's affection for us, what have 
ve not to expect from the effects of his 
averſion ? I could prefer any kind of death 
to a life with fuch a man. And then my 
mother, ſhe cried, and burſt into tears, 
my dear mother, whom he has murdered ! 
though he were worth half the world, 
ind would marry me publicly in the face 
of the other half; it will not be, * Can- 
not be, indeed, my papa! 
Hereupon I writ Mr Delvil alned 
| literal account of my daughter's anſwer. 
It is nearly five weeks ſince this happened, 
and we have not heard any thing turther | 
from him. 
In this time, however, we got acquaint- 
ed with a family at the next door, u noſe 
converſe has been a great conſolation to 
us. There is a father and mother, with 
| ſeven ſmall children, boys aud girls; they 
are very worthy people, and of noble 
defcent ; but how they contrive to live at 
all I cannot conceive, tor they have no 
villble means of making a penny. Had 
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we not known them, we ſhould have 
thought ourſclves the pooreſt of all crea- 
tures. We mult own them more deſer- 
ving of your charity, than we are. 
Here poor Mr Stern ended; and you 
can't think, dada, how my heart leapt 
with love toward him, on his recommend- 
ing others as more deſerving that himſelf. 
So I reſolved at once, what to do, and 
taking two 507. notes from my pocket- 
book, You ſhall not be under the neceſſity, 
Mr Stern, ſays I, of marrying your pretty 
lamb here to the ugly wolf; ſo here is 
fifty pounds to pay your action, and fees, 
and other ſmall debts. 
OmMaking the note, dada, be leaked = 
it very carnettly ; and when he ſaw it was 
a true note, he opened lis eyes and his 
mouth fo wide, and ſtood fo ſtiff, without 
ſtirring hand or foot, that he put me in 
mind of Lot's wife who was turned into 
a pillar of ſalt. However, I did not ſeem 
to mind him, but turning to his daughter, 
and ſhewing her the other note, Miſs Di- 
ana, ſays I, here is fifty pounds for you 
| alſo, in order to ſet you up in your little 
thop again; but you ſhall not have it with- 
out a certain condition. What condition, 
maſter, ſaid ſhe ſmiling? The condition, 
ſays I, of putting your arms about my 
neck, and giving me ONE or two ect 
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kiſſes. She then looked earneſtly at me, 
with eyes ſwimming with pleaſure; and 
farting ſuddenly to me, and catching me 
to her boſom, ſhe kiſſed my lips and my fore- 
head, and my head, again and again; and 
then ſer up as lamentable and loud a crys. 
as if her father had lain a corpſe before her. 
Mr Stern then lifted up his eyes, and 
dropping on his knees, O my God, he 


cried, how bountiful art thou to a wretch 72 


who is not worthy the leaſt of all thy 


| _mercies! Hereupon the daughter turned, 


and ſeeing the poſture of her father, he 


fell on her knees before him, and throw. 
ing her arms about him, he folded her in 


his alſo, and they wept plentifully upon 
_ each other. 2 
Ho comes it, dada, that crying ſhould 
be fo catching? However it be, Mr Cle- 
ment and I could not contain; and I ſhall 
love him the - better during life, for the 
tears that he ſhed on that occaſion. 
On hearing a ſmart rapping, Mr Stern 
roſe and opened the door, where a foot- 
man, almoſt breathleſs, delivered him a 
letter. The letter was to the purpoſe. 
that Mr Delvil was ill of a quinſey, that 
he had but a few hours to live, and re- 
queſted Mr Stern to bring his daughter 
to him, that, by marriage, he might give 


her a lawful title to his fortune. No 
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papa, cried Diana, living or dead, nothing 
hall ever bribe me to give my hand to a 
man who has had a hand in the death of 
my deareſt mother. 

Mr Clement, however, ought it ” 
viſeable that Mr Stern thould attend the 
meſſenger, to fee if Mr Delvil was really 
ill, or whether this might not be ſome 
new-contrived treachery. 
his was a day of ſucceſſes to poor Mr 
Stern. We had promiſed to ſtay with 
his Diana till his return; and he had not 
been long gone till fome one tapped at the 
door. I opened it, and ſaw an exceeding 
old and reverend man; he was dreſſed all 
in black, and his white head looked like 
ſnow on the feathers of the raven. Is 
Tom Stern here? ſaid he. No, Sir, ſaid 
I, he is gone into town. I thought he 
was a priſoner. No, Sir, it is not he, but 


his daughter, who is under conffnement. 


Will you give a feeble old man leave to 
ſit with you gentlemen ? and ſo down he 
fat. Come here to me, child, ſays he to 
Diana, are you a daughter of Tom Stern? 
1 am, Sir, ſo pleaſe you. And what was 
your mother's name? Ann Roche, Sir; 
but, alas! the is not living, I was the cauſe 
of her death; ſhe broke her heart, good 
Sir, on my being put to goal. I hope, 
child, faid the old gentleman, that you: 


5 
8 
4 
e 
* 
"8 
 - 


| "WE 


— 1 6 as, 


— 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 10 


were not impriſoned for any thing that 
Was naughty. No, Sir, no, cried Mr Cle 
ment, it was her honeſty alone that 
brought and kept her here; had ſhe been 
leſs virtuous, ſhe might have been at li- 
berty, and flaunting about in her coach. 
The old man then put on his ſpectacles, 


and ordering her to draw nearer, he took 
a hand in each of his, and looking in- 


tently in her face, What is your name, 
my dear ? faid he; Diana, honoured Sir. 
Thar is a pretty and chaſte name, for an 
unchriſtian name. Indeed, Diana, you 
are a ſweet babe, aud the prettieſt little 
priſoner that ever I ſaw. I will pay all 


pour debts, and give you a thouſand 


pounds over, if you will come along with 


me, and be my priſoner, Diana. Ah, Sir, 
cried the girl, it is too much to have 


broken the heart of one parent already; I 


would not leave my dear father for any 


man with all the money in the world. 
You do not leave your father, he cricd, 
by going with me, Diana. 1 am your 
true father, the father of Nanny Roche, 
the father of her who bore you, your 
own grandtather, my Diana. 
Here ſhe ſunk on her knees, between 
his knees, begging and beſeeching his 
bleffing; while his hands and eyes were 


litted 3 er ore her. He then raiſed 
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Her, and placing her gemly on his knee, 


claſped her in his aged arms; while ſhe 
threw her's about his neck, and joining 
her cheek to his, ſobbed aloud, and pour- 
ed her tears into his boſom. The old 


gentleman, however, did not exprets his 
concern by word, or fob, or cven any 
change of his countenance; and yet his 


tears fell faſt down his reverend and de- 
lighted features, upon his grandchild. _ 
This, dada, was a very pleafing, though 


a very affecting fight. As ſoon as the 
height of her paſſion was ſomething a- 


bated, Miſs Diana turned her eye toward 


me, and ſaid, You were pleaſed, my grand- 


papa, to promiſe that vou would pay my 


debts, but that is done already. This 


angel here was ſent to prevent all others, 
and he further pretented me with this bill 


of 501. to ſet me up in a better * than 


1 kept betore. 

I rejoice, cried the old man, I TeJOICe 
to find that ſo much of heaven is ſtill left 
upon earth, But you, my Diana, are 
now in a condition, rather to give charity 
than receive it from any. Your dear 
uncle Jeremy, who traded to the Welt- 
Indies, lately died of the {mall-pox on his 
paſſage homeward. You are the heir of 
his fortunes, and the heir of my fortune ; 
you are the Waoke and foie lady of all our 
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poſſeſſions. Bur tell me, how much did 
this young gentleman advance in your 
favour? A hundred pounds, Sir. | 

He then took out a banker?s note of a2 
hundred pounds, and having offered it to 
me, I did not dare to refuſe it, for tear of 
offen ling the honour of the refp ectable 
old gun: tleman ; - 10 J held it in my hand 
after a doubting manner. My deer Mus 
Diana, ſays I, I will not be put to the 
pain of taxing this hack again, but on the 


condition of your telling me to waom I. 


ſhall given? O.-ſhe cried out inſtantly, 
the daher to the ſwegt babies at tile 
-xt doc [ wiſh to en I had as 
eh more to add to it lor their fakes, 
I then inquired the name of her la. 
vourite family at the next door, and be- 


1:7 told that it was Ruta, Flooked Over 


EE * TD, 13 
my Ht, and found kat MI r Ruth--wzs in 


or boxe fe even hundred pounds. This 


grieved me ve! ry much, as; fach 2 1 m 
nearly amounie to the half of our who! 
ſtock. However, I comforted meſelf wich 
the hope that God would f ſend ſome one 
cliz to make up to this poor fam, what 


Mr Stern ju! t then returned. I 


| ? 2 Dar - 
don, ſaid he, gentlemen, for deraim 
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you ſo long, but I could nct avoid it. 


The unhappy man is actually dying a 
Vor. III. * | 
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very terrible death, indeed, in his Full 5 
Rrength, and almoſt in his full health, 
ſtifling and gaſping for air, which the 
ſwelling of his glands will not ſuſfer to 
als. 1 
; As ſoon as I f he beckoned to 
me, and put this paper, ſealed, into my 


hand. And again, obſerving that I was . 


agitated and deeply concerned for the 
ſtate under which he laboured, he reach- 
ed out his hand to me, and graſping my 
right hand, put this ring upon my fin- 
ger. This paper contains, under his 
Band and ſea), a diſcharge of the action 
which he laid upon my daughter, as alſo 
2 conveyance to us of the caſh-notes 
incloſed, amounting to three hundred 
pounds, in conſideration, as he recites, of 
our loſſes and unjuſt ſufferings. And ſo, 
my dear maſter Fenton, I here return you 
your 1001. with all poſlible acknowledg. 
ments, and a ſenſe of the obligation that 
will never leave me, during life. 5 
Sir, faid I, you muſt excuſe me, I am 
already paid. That gentleman, yonder, 
cempelled me to accept of the very tum | 
you offer. 
Mr Stern then ſtarted, ard, turning, 
he ſaw his uncle ; and, eyeing him inqui- 
ſitively, at length recollected who he was. | 
He then Rtepped op, and fall ing on his 
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knees before him, O, Sir, he cried, your 


pardon, your pardon! Tis all I preſume 


to aſk, I dare not hope for your bleſſing. 

Tom, ſaid the old gentleman, I wanted 
to be even with you; I wanted to ſeduce 
your daughter, as you ſcduced mine. But 
your daughter, Tom, though come of 


very rebellious parents, would not be ſe- 
duced. Howſomever, as I have taken a 


liking to her, ſhe muſt come along with 


me, whether ſhe will or io. And, as Ja- 
cob ſaid to Joſeph concerning Ephraim and 5 


Manaſſch, ſhe ſhall be mine and not thine, 


Tom; and my name and the name of my 


farhers {hall be named upon her, accord- 
ing to her inheritance. Burt if you have 


any affection for this my child, Lom, and 
are unwilling to part with her, you may 


follow her, and welcome. 
Soon after we got up, and having con- 


gratulated this happy family on the bleſſ- 


ing of their meerinz and reconciliation, I 
ſtepped to the old g gentleman, and catch- 


ing him about the neck, tenderly took 


my leave of him, as I did alſo of Mr Stern. 


But when I went to take leave of the fair 


Diana, the drew ſome ſteps backward, 


and, her eyes and ſweet features beginning 


to ſwell, the again run forward, and catch- 


ing me in her dear arms, O, my darling, 


my *. my . he cried, am I 
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then going to loſe you, it may be never 
to fee you more: were it but once in a 
week, in a month, in a year, to behold 
You, even that would keep me alive for 
all the remainder. O my beft, my moſt 
_ venerons, my firſt preſerver | it is you who 
might be the ſeducer, who might make 
me and others run after you bare. foot. 
Bur if we muit part, my little angel, do 
but promiſe to know me in heaven, and 
there your poor Diana will meet you, never 
to Part any more. 

What could I ſay or do, dada, in an- 
freer to the dear girl? my heart ſwelled, 
almoſt to huriting, while the careſſed and 
wept over me. Ar length, with words, 
as well as my tears would give me leave 
to pronounce them, I demanded the name 


of the place to which the was going, and 


promiſed to pay her a viſit as ſoon as 
poliibly I could. We then parted very 
mclanchely, notwithſtanding all our ſuc- 
ceſs; and going out, I wiped my eyes, 
and beg gged Mr C lement to order tea and 
coffee, With a comfortable entertainment, 
for the family at the next door, while 1 
ſhould go in and introduce myſelf as well 
as I could. 
_ Having tapped gently at the door, it 
Was opened I a little ragged boy of abont 
bre years. old.” Airs Ruth fat full in my 
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view, and her three little daughters ſtood 
before her, while ſhe examined them in 
the Old-Teſtament queſtions of who was 


the firſt man, and the wiſeſt man, and the 

ſtrongeſt man, and the oldeit man, and, a- 

bove ll, the man after God's own heart? E: 
Mrs Ruth was a fine woman, and had 


a great deal of humble dignity about her. 


I bowed to her as I entered, and goin © 
familiarly up, I rook her by the hand and 


kiſſed it. Allow me, Madam, ſaid I, to 


introduce a little neighbour to you: 1 
lodge within a few doors, and ſhall thick 


myſelf happy in being acquaimed i in your 


family. Alas, my dear, ſays the, there 


are very few who ſeck acquaintance with 


calamity. They, who with to relieve it, 
ſeek acquaintance with it, Madam. 
Having eyed me all over, with an ear- 


neſt kind of ſurpriſe, Vou look, my love, 
ſaid ſhe, to be very good narured, and | 
dare ſay will be very charitable when you 


come to have the ability. The little abi- 
lity J have, Madam, ſhall be ſtrained for 

your ſervice. | In the mean time, pray 
pardon the freedom I have taken in order- 


ing tea and coffee into your room, with 


ſome cakes and ſweet-mears for theſe pret- 
ty nt les. I will only trouble you, Madam, 


with one gueſt more; it is Mr Clement, 


rr 
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my tutor, who, good man, has been no 
ſtranger to poverty or diſtreſs. 

Here ſhe called Mr Ruth from an inner- 
rocm, Give me leave, my dear, ſays ſhe, 
to introduce a young firanger to you: 
from what world he comes, I "know not ; 
but I am fare that he is not wholly of the 
worid riat we ha ve lived in. | 
Mir Ru 11's connrenance ſpoke at once 


the mcebreſs of Moſes and the patience of 


Job. Having ſaluted, we both fat down. 
Mr Ruth, faid i, I have a meſſage to you 
and your lady from your ſweet pretty 
neighbour, Mas Diana Stern. In token of 
her reſpe ct and affection for you, ſhe pre- 
fents you with neo ca: note of a hundred 
pounds. Diana Stern!] cried out Mr Ruth, 
Why, muſter, he is 1 as poor as our- 
elves. By no means, Sir, I aſſure you 
ker gran dfather is come to town, ſhe is 
worth ſeveral thauſends, beſides a con- 
ſiderable e eſta e to which the is heireſs. 
O, the dear cre ature, the dear angel! cried 
Mrs Rv 5. [ wil! inſtantly go and pay her 
my acknuwicdgements ; fo up the got, and 
out ſhe ran. before I could prevent her. 
\s foon as fic was gone, Mr Ruth, 
ſays I, wy FR is much fonder of me 
than 1 deicrve, He has given me a little 
money 0 aiip ole of, at pleaſure, among 
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the confined debtors; and though I may 
not have enough to anſwer your occaſions, 
yet my dada is fo very good, and fo very 
generous, that if you give me the fum of 
your debts, with the ſtory of your di- 
ſtreſſes, his heart, I am ſure, will melt, 
aad he will fet you clear in the world. 
He made no anſwer, however, to this 
my offer, but, lifting up his eyes, he cried, 
Well mighteſt thou ſay, great Saviour of 
the ſimple, Suffer little children to come 
unto me, for of ſuch is the kingdom of 
e heaven.” O, thou babe of the manger, 
thou firſt- born of many brethren ! here, 
indeed, is a dear and true little brother of 
thine ? bur de ſpeaks in his ſimplicity, and 
not according to knowledge! Then, turn- 
ing toward me, Can you | guefs, my dar- 
ling, ſaid he, what you undertake to do 
for me? 1 queſtion if the charities of all 
this nation would be ſufficient, when u- 
nited, to effect my deliverance. Nothing, 
nothing but the arm of the Almighty can 
do it. He will do it, indeed, in death; 
but what then (hall become of my wife 
and feven infants ? that truly is terrible, 
is worſe than death ro think of? 
While we were ſpeaking, two ſweet. 
little fellows came in, the eldeſt very 
nearly of my ſize, bur boch clad in ry 
chin and pour-loaxing apparcl, E 
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| kneeled for their father's bleſſing, they 
ſlipt behind us; and, turning my head to 
_ obſerve them, I was quite aſhamed, and 
drew it back again, on perceiving that 
the poor things were unlading their 
_ pockets of old cruſts and broken meats, 
which 1 ſuppoſed they had begged for 
the family. 
Mrs Ruth juſt then returned, and her 
countenance looked ſomething dejected. 


She taok her ſeat by her huſband, and, 


continuing a while ſilent, ſhe put her 
handkerchief before her eyes, and began 
in broken words, Can you gueſs, my dear 
ſaid ſhe, what ſort of a creature this is 


whom we have got among us? This 
little heavenly impoſtor, to lighten our 


obligation, would have perſuaded us that 
the hundred pounds was the gift of ano- 


ther; but it is all his own bounty, it is all 


his own graciouſneſs. Come, my daugh- 
ters, come, my children, kneel down and 
return your thanks to this your patron, 
your benefactor, your little father here! 
O dada, you would have pitied me ſad- 
ly, had you ſcen me at this time. The 
poor dear things came, all in a cluſter, 


preſſing, and catching, and claſping, and 


clinging about me; while my love, and 
my very heart was torn, as it were, to 
ritters among them. So I took them, 
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_embraced them very cordially, calling 
them my brothers and ſiſters. I then 
took out another hundred pound note, 
and giving it to the eldeſt of the daugh- 
ters, Here, my dear, ſaid I, I always lo- 
ved the little miſſes better than tlie litile 
maſters; here is for yourſelf and your fiſ- 
ters, to cloathe you in a way more beco- 
ming your family. And then taking a 
note of equal value, I gave it to the el- 


deſt fon, for himſelf and his brothers, as , 


I faid, to help to educate them in a man- 
ner more agreeable to the houſe from 
whence they came. 
Mr and Mrs Ruth looked ſo aſtoniſhed 0 


at me, and at each other, that, for a 


while, they were not able to utter a ſyl- 


lable; and, juſt as they began to make 
their acknowledgements, I cricd, Huſh, 
huſh ! here comes my tutor. 

Mr Clement juſt then entered, followed 
by ſeveral ſervants, who carried a tea e- 
quipage, cold fowl, baked meats, m_ 
paitries, and ſome wine. 

Having introduced Mr Clement, we all 
got round the table, and, after tea and a 
further regale, I beſought Mr Ruth to 
give us the ſtory of his misfortunes. 
My father, faid he, was baron of 

Frankford, He left my brother, with the 
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title, four thouſand five hundred pounds 5 
a-year, entailed however upon me, in 
caſe of his dying without male iſſue. And 


he left me a ſmall inheritance of four hun- | 


dred pounds yearly, to ſupport in ſome 
meaſure the appearance of a gentleman. 
As my concern bordered on my bro- 
ther's eſtate, we ſaw one another every 5 
day, and continued, for ſeveral years, 9 
rait and tender amity. 
Being both invited, one day, to dine 


With other company at the houſe ofa 


neighbour called Mr Heartleſs, a queſtion 
happened to be ſtarted over the bottle, 
whether the method of ſetting an egg on 
end was originally the invention of Co- 
lumbus, or whether it was communica— 
ted to him by ſome other! and J unhap- 
pily eſpouſed the opinion that was my 
poſite to that of my brother. | 
Now, though the queſtion was not 
worth the very ſhell of the egg about 
which we debated, yet we entered as 
warmly into it as though a province had 


lain at ſtake: for it is not truth, or in- 


ſtruction that diſpurants ſeek after; ; it is 


victory alone, that is the __ of their 


contention, 
After ſome warm words and perſonal | 
retorts had paſſed between my brother 
and me, he, ſtarting into ſudden paſſion, 
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gave me the lie ; whereupon, reaching 
| acroſs the table, I gave him a tap on the 
_ cheek with the flat of my fingers: then 
riſing furiouſly from his ſear, he ſwore a 
fearful oath, and cried, I will ruin 8 
Harry; though it coſt me my eſtate, 1 
will ruin you, Harry Ruth, with all Who 


are yours. 


The very next day he madcred his te- 
nants and labourers, and coming upon 
me with a little army, he laid moſt of 
my fences level with the earth. 
When I complained of this violence to- 
my next neighbours, Mr Heartleſs and 
Mr Hollow, they proteſted they would 
ſtand by me againſt ſuch outrageous pro- 
ceedings to the laſt of their fortunes. 
They then advanced me, between rhem, 
five hundred pounds for the purpoſe. I 
immediately commenced ſuit againſt my 
lord's tenants. But though I calt them 
all, with coſts, I unhappily found that 
nearly all my money was funk in the 
conteſt. 
Meantime, ſcarce a Jay paſſed wherein 
I was not ſerved with a ſubpœna from 
Chancery to anſwer ſuch or ſuch a bill, 
to which my brother had procured me to 
be made a party. And he alſo entered a 
ſuit againſt me himſelf, in order to inva- 
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lidate my father's will, whereby [ claim- 
ed my little patrimony. 
When I told this to my friend Mr 
Hollow, he broke into a loud laugh: Your 
title! cried he; the world cannot inva- 
lidate your title, Mr Ruth; I will let you 
have a thouſand pounds upon it to- mor- 
row; and this I was under the neceſſity 
of accepting ſoon after. 
Contention ſerves, with mutual hands, 
to ſhut every door againſt reconciliation. 
The more I had loved my brother, the 
more I now deteſted him. Inſtead of any 
ſubmiſſion or overture to appeaſe him, 
my lips uttered, in daily invectives, the 
_ overflowings of my heart; as I alſo was | 
aſſured that on his part he wiſhed me 
nothing leſs than eternal perdition. Thus 
we burned on both ſides, with unquen- 
chable fire, and the kingdom of Satan 
Was fully opened within us. 

Ar length my body was impriſoned, 
at the ſuir of my neighbour Heartleſs, for 
75ol. and my lands were taken under 
execution, at the ſuit of my neighbour 
Hollow, for the ſum of 2000/. But 1 
ſoon was informed that all this moncy was 
my brother's, who had advanced it, from 
time to time, to thoſe his clandeſtive COr- 
reſpondents, in order to haſten and deepen 
my deſtruction. When I underſtood this, 
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I raged, I was all on fire; and I took a 
horrid pleaſure in the notion of having 
the fangs of a tyger, that I might tear my 
brother piecemeal, and my falſc friends 

limb from limb, and feaſt my ſpirit on 
their pangs, and mine eyes on their car- 
nage. 

But when | curſed a look on my wife 

and ſeven infants, grief joined with rage 

to tear me by a double diſtraction. I 

curſed the lot to which I was appointed 

upon earth; and I ſhould have ſought 
ſome deſperate means of putting an end 

to my torments and exiſtence together, 

but that I dreaded, by my death, to give 

_ Pleaſure to my brother, ten times more 

than I dreaded the pain of death itſelf. 

O, my friends, had all that ever were 
ſainted, come and preached to me, the 

peace of our Lord Chriſt, at that ſeaſon, 
it would have been no more than beating 

the air, or ſtriving with fo many ſpunges 
to make an impreſſion on a block of mar- 
ble. It is diſtreſs alone that, by oppreſ- 
ſion, makes impreſlion; that preaches the 
internal doctrine of ſenſible mort ification, 
and humbles a proud ſpirit, by plucking 
away all its props. : 

At firſt, T was as a worm under the 

foot of wy God. I turned, and ſtruggled, 

and writhed, and fought with all wy. 
Vol. III. L 
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force againſt the cruſher. But, alas! afl 
Was in vain; he was too mighty for me; 
and oppoſition ſerved only to add to my 


anguiſh. 


At length I was compelled to acquieſce 
zather through the want of power than 
the want of will to reſiſt, And I lay, as 
it were, without motion, under his diſ- 
penſations; at the ſame time that wy 
heart reproached him, in ſecret. | 
Having fold all our moveables, and 
even our wearing apparel for ſuſtenance, 
we were reduced to the neceflity of ſend- 
ing our eldeſt boys to beg fragments of 
victuals at kitchen-windows, to keep us 
from utterly famiſhing. This I held to 


be ſuch a further tame and diſgrace as | 


ſtung my foul to the quick: 1 therefore 
began to kick againſt theſe pricks alſo; 
but finding that, the more 1 ſpurned, the 
ſtronger I was held and preſſed into the 
duſt, I gave up all reſiſtance, and conten- 
ted myſelf with grieving and weeping 
under the hand of the Almighty. _ 
From hence I gradually ſunk into a 
ſtate of refigned ſerenity, which, although 
without ſunſhine, was yet without di- 
ſturbance. My fury ſmoothed its creſt, 
my paſſions ſubſided, and I felt nothing 
more of rancour againſt my brother, or 
reſiſtance againſt my God. 
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The activity of the foul will find itſelf 
employment. As I had now no further 
proſpect or concern upon earth, I began_ 

to turn my thoughts and attention to- 
| ward heaven. I locked myſelf into yon- 

der cloſet. I threw myſelf into the duſt. 
J have ſinned, I cried, I have greatly ſin- 


ned, Q God! I am nothing, I am cruth- 


ed even lower than the nothing that 1 
am; ſpare, ſpare me from a deeper per- | 
dition, I beſeech thee! 
1 felt that my prayer was heard: peace : 
TT ickended upon me like dew upon the 
night; the day-ſtar began gradually ro 
dawn to my foul; the dark kingdom of 
Satan gave way before the kingdom of 
the Son of Light and Love; and I would 
no more have entertained any one of my 


former paſſions, than I would have taken 


burning coals and have buttoned them 
up in my boſom. _ 

I was greatly delighted, dada, with this 
part and ſome more of Mr Ruth's ſtory ; 
and I got him to repeat it over and over, 

that I might remember it the better. 
I now, continued he, I now pitied my 
brother, as much as ever I had hated him. 
I grieved for having cauſed the loſs of 
his peace. I wiſhed to reſtore it to him. 


| I wrote a penitential acknowledgment of 


my faults. 1 1 his pardon, in the 
2 
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humbleſt manner, for the unfortunate 


blow. I ſubſcribed to the juſtice of my 
conſequent ſufferings; and I ſent my ſon, 


here, to attend his lordlhip with my low- : 


ly addrels. 

Ihe triumph, which this humiliation 
gave to my brother, ſupplied him with 

| patience to go through my memorial. 

But then concciving, as I ſuppoſed, that it 

was diftated by mercenary meanneſs and 

| hypocriſy, he tore it to pieces and daſhed 


it into the fire. Then, returning to my 
child the box which had ſo inflamed the 


foul of his lordſhip, he kicked my poor 
little fellow out of his houſe. 

Muy child came home to me, weeping = 

ſadly; but I conſoled him the beſt I could, 


and mingled my tears with his; not in 


_ any reſentment for the treatment recel- 


red, but through grief for the inveteracy 
of my unhappy brother. O my God, I 


cried, I no longer repine at my abaſe - 
ment, at the weight of my ſufferings and 

2 mortifications ; L bleſs thee for them, O 
God; they have proved my belt friends, 
my moſt falutary phyſicians. Cruel and 
| ſtern, indeed, as the porter who ſtands at 
the iron gate of pain; but O, it opens 
upon regions of inward delight; ; for he 
who clothed himſelf with the croſs, is all. 
glorious within ! LY 
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My bappy experience of this truth 
opened, for me, a new proſpect into the 
myſtery of God's diſpenſation to mortals; 
and threw a number of ſhining lights on 
thoſe very articles of goſpel-redemption, 
which had formerly appeared to me ſo 
exceptionable and gloomy. If God, faid 
I to myſelf, hath ſuffered man to fall, he 
| hath alſo provided for him every poflible 
means of recovery and reſtoration. 
Wherefore, when fin came into the 

world, God alfo ſent ſuffering, its inſcpa- 
rable attendant, to be a cure and an anti- 
dote to the poiſon thereof. If ſin, there- 
fore, hath thruſt the kingdom of heaven 
from within us, ſuffering cemes, as God's 
forerunner; it relaxes and unfolds the i 
brazen gates of our polluted temple, that 
Chriſt our Righteouſneſs may enter, the 
very hem of whoſe garment is Salvation 
to every ſoul that lays hold upon it. 
Here I took Mr Ruth about the neck, 
and kiſſing him, ſaid, that I was ſure my 


dada would be willing to pay his whole 


debt, in return for the ſweet inſtructions 
' which he had given to his Harry. You 

ſpeak of your dada, my dear, faid he, as 
though be were the repreſentative of God 


in the goſpel, who forgave to his ſervant 


ten thouſand talents. What you have 
given me already, maſter, is beyond any 
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human bounty that ever I heard of. 1 
| ſhall therefore lay by two of theſe notes, 
till I am better informed how far your 


good father may be ſatisfied with the 


donation. 

Soon after, we ak leave, for the pre- 
ſent, of this honourable family. We 
then went among the other principal 


debtors, whoſe diſtreſſes indeed were 


great, though their ſtories, except one, 


had little ſingular in them. In order to 
make our money go as far as we could, 
| we hurried here and there, through the 


town, compounding with the ſeveral cre- 


ditors, from eight to ten and twelve and 
fifteen ſhillings in the pound; ſo that, 
for about fix hundred pounds, we dif. 
charged a number who were indebted : 
the amount of a thouſand, : 
On Tueſday about noon, in the laſt 


weck, 1 ſtepped to Mr Ruth's, to fee if 
 _ family had been decently clad, agree- 


able to my requeſt. There I found him 
and his four ſons clothed in warm and 


clean, though very coarſe apparel: and he 


told me, that his wife had gone abroad 
with her three daughters, in order to put 
them alſo into a ſuitable condition. 
While I fat with him, a young woman 
came in, of a very genteel appearance, 


_—_ in a * dreſs. Don' t Jou re- 
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member the girl, Sir, ſaid ſhe to Mr 
Ruth, who uſed to come to you, over 


i night, in a green kerchief and a little red 


mantle ? I ſhould be very ungrateful, in- 

deed, ſaid he, if any change of dreſs 

could conceal from my remembrance that 
ſweet and charitable countenance. O Sir, 
he cried, the few ſhillings that I brought 


you from time to time, came from a 


very affectionate hand, though from a 


hand you would little fuſpect of any af- 
fection toward you; they came from your 
loving niece Belinda Ruth, who has ſhed 


many a ſhower of tears on your misfor- 


tunes. May heaven be her portion, cried 
out the good man, ſince earth has no- 


thing equal to ſo much goodneſs! Indeed, 


Sir, continued the girl, the little that your 

niece ſent you was procured with much 
difficulty and danger to herſelf; for, from 

the time that, oa her knees and with a 
deluge of tears, ſhe petitioned her father 
in your behalf, he kept a watchful eye 
cover her, and took from her all family 
truſts; ſo that ſhe had nothing where- 
with to ſupply you, except the price of 
ſome caſt-gowns, and of other little mat- 


ters that ſhe feigned to have loſt. More- 


over, my lord fwore vehemently, that, if 
ever ſhe furniſhed you with the value 


ol a farthing, or kept any Kind of corre. 


128 THE FOOL or QUALITY. 


ſpondence with you or with yours, he. 
would difown aud turn her into the me 
blic ſtreets. 1 
You alarm me greatly, cried out Mr 
Ruth. Is any thing amiſs, has any thing 


happened to my dear child? She was 


a lovely little lamb. a little angel from her 
cradle; though I ſhould not know her 
now if ſhe ſtood erect before me. I hope, 
1 fay—tell me proceed, I beſeech you! 
There was a fervant, Sir, a man whom _ 
pour niece thought very faithful, and 
therefore true with the ſecret of my 
coming to you, that he might attend and 
ſee me ſafe back again. This fellow, 


preſuming on the confidence that was 
placed i in "bins would, this morning, have 


taken indecent liberties with his young 
miſtreſs. This ſhe reſented in a becoming 
manner, and threatened to complain of 
his inſolence to her father. The revenge 
ful villain inſtantly run, and told the af- 
fair to his Lord, with many aggravations, 
as though his daughter was robbing him 
of all his ſubſtance. Thereupon the was 
| baſtily called, and having in part confeſſ- 
ed the charge, my Lord drew his ſword in 
| his fury, whereupon giving a ſhrick and 
a ſudden ſpring, ſhe got out of his pre- 
ſence, and has ſent me to know, Sir, if 
you will be Plcaſcd to receive her? 
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Yes, cried Mr Ruth, to my boſom, to 


my heart, with the ſame pleaſure and 
welcome that a convi receives pardon 


on the hour of execution. 


Jjjuſt then Mrs Ruth entered, with her : 
| three daughters, who running up to 
their father, dropped together on their 


knees before him for a bleſſing. 


While his hands and eyes were raiſed 
in prayer over them, the young ſtranger | 
ſtepped earneſtly up, and falling on her 
knees beſide the daughters, ſhe broke into 
tears and cried aloud, Bleſs me, bleſs me 
alſo, O my father! I am your niece, your 
Belinda. My father is no more! Yours, + 
my Lord, is the title, yours all the poſſef. 
ſion! I now, in my turn, depend on your 


bounty for a morſel of bread. My bro- 


ther, my brother dead! exclaimed Mr 
Ruth. He is, my Lord, ſhe replied ; he 
was ſuffocated by his riſing choler, and 
expired on the ſpot. 
While the young Lady ſpoke, Mrs 


Ruth looked, as quite terrified by the 


tidings of ſuch a fudden elevation; and 


clapping her hands together, and lifting 


her eyes, ſhe cried, It cannot be, it is 


impoſhble ! Ours the title, ours the for- 
tune !/—O my God!—O my huſband! 
4 O my 
dropped. 


chikiren —and down me 
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© un A ; of Xvi. 
Waun Harry was peakiag, Ned 9 


ſaw a woman ſtanding before one 
of the windows ; and looking earneſtly 


at her, he gave a ſudden jump, and, ; 


dancing about, cried, O Sir, Sir, my 
mammy, my mammy ! there's wy mam- 


my, as ſure as day! 


Run, Ned, inſtantly, cried Mr Fenton, 
and call James to me. James, yonder's the 

woman who ſtole Ned from his parents; 
have an eye to her, do not let her eſcape! 


Order Frank to take a horſe and go with _ | 
all fpeed ro Mr and Mrs Fielding, that - 


they may come and know, of a ſurety, 
Whether Ned is their child or not—Stay 
a moment; as ſoon is you have given 


Frank his orders, take the reſt of the fer- 


vants and lay hold on this bad woman; 
| briag her into the houſe by force, and 
confine her in one of the back rooms till 
Mr Fielding arrives. By all Ned's ac- 
count, ſhe muſt be a very fad Creature, 
and deſerves no favour. 
James went out with alacrity upon bis 
commili1on ; and * executed mat- 
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ters with his accuſtomed punctuality, he 
returned to the company. | 

O, Sir! cried James, 1t is impoſſible 
that this woman ſhould be Ned's mam- 
my, as he called her. This is ſome unhap- 
py, decayed gentlewoman, as innocent of 
the fact, I dare anſwer, as the child un- 
born. I am ſorry, with all my heart. that 
I had ufed her fo roughly. Beſides, Sir, the 


is ſo deaf, that ſhe can't anſwer to any 


thing of which ſhe may be accuſed. | 
When we took her in hand the was ter- 
ribly frighrened, Come, ſays I, miſtreſs 
you muſt now give an account of all your 
_ wickedneſs. —Fannis, ſays ſhe, Ennis? No 
but Enfield; five miles beyond Enfield, 
with the Rev. Mr Catharines.--I know 
nothing, ſaid I aloud, of your Enfields or 
pour Catharines, bur I tell you, that you 
_ muſt now anſwer for the life that you 
have led.— Dead, dead, fays ſhe, God 
forbid! A dear and good maſter he was 
to me, I am ſure. I have lived with him 
theſe five years; and he gave me money 
enough to bear my charges; but I fell ſick 
at St Alban's, and ſpent all; and I have 
been theſe three days creeping along, and 
begging wherewithal to keep life in me 
on the way. 
As you ſay, James, cried Mr Fenton, 
this account ſeems pretty feaſible; a deat 
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ſervant however is ſomething uncommon. 
Go to her yourſelf, Ned, and obſerve her 
more exactly; for if what ſhe ſays has a- 
ny truth in it, it is 3 ſhe ſhould 
| be your mammy. _ | 


Ned accordingly went, but returned 


under evident confuſion and difficulty. I 
don't know what to think, Sir, of this 
matter, cries Ned. When I look at the 
gentlewoman's face, I could ſwear, twen- 
ty times over, to every feature; but when 
I look at her dreſs and manners, I could 
again almoſt ſwear againſt her face. _ 
Ned's perplexity added greatly to Mr 
| Fenton's curioſity. He got up in haſteand 
went in perſon to inſpect the party. When 


he entered, he ſaw a young woman who 


looked very pale and ſickly, but of a gen- 
teel appearance, and neatly though plain- 


ly dreſſed. She caſt upon him a ſenſible 


and penetrating look, and curtſying 9 
him, with downcalt eyes, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
your preſence tells me that you are maſter 

here. I know not for what offence your 

people have confined me; but if it is on 
any ſuſpicion of miſbehavionr, 1 have 
here the certificate of a worthy man and 

a great ſaigt, who vouches at lealt for the 
innocence of my conduct —-—tere ſhe 

preſenrel him with a paper taat contain- 
ed the following words : 


55 


5 
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t I certify, that the bearer hath ſerved 


me upward of five years, in quality of 


cc 
mily ; and that ſhe is a young woman 
of diſtinguiſhed piety and merit, and 
% departs, at her own delire, on ſome bu- 
. London. _ Given under "7 
F HC 

oy  MAarMADUKE CATH ARINES, * Jo * 


8 


5 


* 


On reading his. Mr Penton bowed, and 
made a motion with his hand for her to 
ſit down. He then took a pen and paper 
that lay beſide him, and wrote to the pur- 
poſe, that he requeſted her to allow him 
to detain her certificate for about an hour; 
after which he would return it, agd en- 
deavour to make her amends for >, A un- 
becoming treatment which his people had 
given her. 
On caſting her eyes over the paper, he 
made a low curtſey, and faid, I ſhall will- 
_ ingly attend, Sir, during your pleaſure; | 
but hope, in the mean time, that your 
charity will afford me a morſel or two of 
the fragments of your laſt meal. 
Mr Fenton then pulled a bell, and bs 


ving ordered ſome cold meats and white- 
wine to be ſerved, he bowed, and with- 
. drew to his , ' 


houſekeeper and intendant of my fa- 
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Ned, faid he, as he entered, this woman 
is juſt as much the Empreſs of Ruffia as ſhe 
is your mammy. Here, Mr Clement, look 
at this certificate; I have no reafon to 
doubt the truth of the character given in 
it, for her perſon and manners are every 
way conformable. I am forry at heart, 
that I fent in fuch a hurry tor Mr and 
Mrs Fielding; I have thereby raiſed a fort 
of expectation in them, and it may be 
very mortifying to have that expectation 
Jo ſuddenly and fo wholly defeat. 

Some time after, a coach and ſix fro- 
thing horſes drove np to the door, * 
Mr and Mrs Fielding alighted, with a 
kind of impatience and trepidation app” 
rent in their countenance. As toon as Mr 
Fentòn had duly-received and ſeated them, 
My dear Madam, ſays he to Mrs Fielding, 
I think myſelf very unhappy in having gi- 
ven you a deal of unneceflary trouble. 
My poor Ned, here, has been utterly mi- 
taken in the perſon of the woman whom 
he took to be his mammy. The certifi- 
cate of her certain e bears a date 
ecven previous to that in which we found 

him? and her depertment is more than a 

Thouſand teſtimonies againſt her being dt 
the wandering or diſſolute claſs of people. _ 
5 Be * Mr Fieldin g, to look over this 
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certificate 1 think it has all the marks 
of its being genuine. 


The moment that Mr Fielding caſt his 
eye on the paper, A well-known character, 


indeed! he exclaimed. It is the hand of 


Mr Catharines, my tutor, my friend ; 
the man of the world, excepting yourſelf, 


Mr Fenton, for whom I have the deareſt 


reſpect and affection. No queſtion can 
be made of any thing to Which he ſets 
his affirmative. 
Alas, cried Mrs Fielding, then all the 
hopes we had conceived mult again be caſt 
aſide. Here comes our nurſe too, poor 


| woman, in great haſte; I ſent her word 

| that we had found the perfon whom we 
| fuſpefted to have ſtolen our child, and 

dceſired that the would meet me here di- 


rectly. : 
: While Mrs Fielding 1 nurſe enter- 
ed panting, and almoſt breathleſs; ; and 
without ſaluting or taking any notice of 
the company, Where, he haſtily cried, 
where is the boy, Madam, whom you fup- 
poſed to be your child? 
Ah! nurſe, ſaid Mrs Fielding, we were 
quite miſtaken in the woman whom we 
ſuſpected to be the kidnapper, and fo that 

affair is all over again. 
I have nothing to ſay, cried nurſe, to 


this woman or t'other woman; but you 
ED 
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muſt not have another body s child put 
upon you. If he is indeed your fon, I ſhall 


know him in an. inſtant; I ſhould know him 


from all the children that ever were born. 
Why, nurſe, cried Mrs Fielding, eagerly, 


do you know of any natural mark or mole, 


or ſpot, by which you could gueſs at him? 


He had no ſuch ſpot upon him, Madam; 
but, if he be a living boy, he has a mark 
of my own making that never will out, 


and that's the reaſon that I never dared to 
tell you of it. What mark, nurſe, what 
mark! tell me inſtantly, I beg —_ 
Why, Madam, you muſt know as how | 
58 the weather was very cold, it being twelfth 
day in Chriſtmas holidays. So you and my 
| maſter were from home oh viſiting, and 
IJ had a rouzing fire down, and my child 
ſtood by my knee, being juſt then twelve 


months nineteen days old, and as ſturdy 


A fellow, of his age and inches, as any 


could deſire to fee. So the car, all at once, 
_ threw down ſome crockery-ware behind 
me. Up ſtarted, to be ſure, and run to 
fave the veſſels; but hearing my child 
ſcream, I turned much nimbler back again, 
and found him fallen with his little neck 
againſt the upper bar of the grate. It was 
well that I did'nt die on the ſpot, for then 
he muſt haye died too.. So I whipt him 
up in my arms, but he ſhricked and roar- 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 13> 

ed terribly. So I got ſome ſoftening 
cream and ſpread it over the burn, and I 
put a plaiſter upon that again; and I co- 
vered the place, from day to day, fo well 
with his cap, that neither you nor my 

maſter knew any thing of the matter. 
But the ſhape of his hurt went fo deep 
into my heart and into my memory, that, 


as 1 was faying, and ſtill fay, I ſhould 5 


know him by it again among all the chil- 
dren in all the world. 
60 then, my dear nurſe, cried Mes 
Fielding, go immediately, and examine if 
this boy has your mark upon bim. Is: 
this the maſter, Madam, whom you ſuſ- 


pect to be your ſon? It is, nurſe, it is; 


my heart took a liking to him the firſt | 


moment | ſaw him; he too was ſtolen 


from his parents, and may as well be * ; 


ſon as the ſon of another. 


Here nurſe made a haſty ſtep or two 
toward Ned, but, ſuddenly ſtopping and 
turning pale, Ab! Madam, ſhe cried, I 
with you would go and try yourſelf ; the 
wound, if he has it, is juſt under his right 
ens; for if 1 ſhould find, indeed, that he 
is my very child, I (hall certainly run mad 
on the very {pot for joy. I dare not try, 
nurſe, I dare not try for the world, ſaid 
Mrs Fielding; I am already all ot a tem- 
ble, I know not how. 
SS 3 
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Nurſe, then. pluck! ng up a little reſo- 
lution, * ſuddenly to Ned, and turn- 
ed up hish ur; when, giving a loud ſcream, 
ſhe had juſt the power to cry out, My 
child, my child. my child! and dropped 
down in an anguiſhing fit of hyſterics. 

Mrs Ficlding, on hearing her nurſe 
cry out, roſe haſtily from her chair, and. 
would have gone to embrace her ſon, 
but, falling inſtantly back, ſhe fainted 
away. The poor nurſe, however, was not 
ſo happy. She broke forth, at times, into 
convulſive peals of laughter that made 
the houſe ring; and again fhe fell into 
fits of weeping, ſo outrageous and bit- 
terly deſolate, as no heart, under the tem- | 
per of adamant, could ſupport. Do 
While the family were all in buſtle, ap- 
_ plying remedies to their patients. Mrs. 


Fielding recovercd, and, hearing the cries 


of her nurſe, ſhe went and kneeled down 
by her, and wept with her and over her, 
while her tears proved a ſeaſonable reſto- 

rative to herſelf. 

As ſoon as Mr Fielding found that his 
lady was well recovered, he turned to Ned, 
and, lifting his hair, obſerved the remark- 
able ſeam that the burn had made. It 
is, it is my child! he tenderly cried. O 
my God, how is this? wherein have 1 
deſerved thy ſmalleſt notice or regard, 
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that thou ſhouldeſt thus viſit me with 
thy wonders, and by thy mercies put me 
to confulion of face? : 
Here Ned kneeled reſp e&fully down for 
a bleſſing, which his Fer ſilently called 
upon him with lifted hands and eyes. He 
then raiſed him, and fittins down, took 
him fondly to his boſom ; Thou art, thou 
art my fon, my beloved ſon, he cried; 
my firſt and my lait, the only offspring 
of my bowels! Thou ſhalt no more be a 
wanderer, no more be a beggar, my babe. 
Thrice bleſſed be our meeting, and ten- 
fold bleſſed thy future fortune ! O that 
our lives, my child, might be made one 
whole oblation to Him from whom this 


amazing falvation hath come! 


By this time, the nurſe's diſtemper was 


greatly abated, though the ſtill continued 


extremely low and feeble, and did not 
ſeem to recollect, except by faint glim- 


merings, any matter that had paſſed. Mr 


Fielding then propofed to take her to 
town, to the phyſicians; obſerving that 
there was room enough for her and Ned 
in their carriage; and as Mrs Fielding 
made no exception, the coach was or- 
dered to turn directly to the door. 
Poor Ned, during this time, was as a 
perſon, who fluctuated between the dread 
of leaving known and certain enjoyments, 
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and the hopes of poſſeſſing ſomewhat that 
he had not yet taſted. 
Mr Fielding then ſtepped up, i ina kind | 

ef quick rapture, to Mr Fenton. e 
caught him in his arms; My deareſt Sir, 


be cricd, I love, I reipe&, I revere you, 


even next to my God! What can I re- 
turn you? what ſhall I ſay to you? All 


that I am, or have, ſinks out of fight 


from your benefits. ] am bleſſed, my 
dear Sir, I am blefled beyond expreſſion, 
replied Mr Fenton, - m being made an 
humble inſtrument of happineſs to a 
worthy man.—O Sir, cried Mr Fielding, 
what events next to miraculous ! we came 


to your door, but we were not permitted 
to paſs ; our carriage broke for the pur- 


poſe : you then told ns of this foundling ; 
but what likelihood that among millions 
he ſhould happen to be ours? You then 
propoſed an expedient for afcertaining the 


perſons from whom he was kidnapped. 
This expedient failed. God, however, 


would diſcover him, and had forcordained as 


the means. He ſet upon him an indubi- 

table mark for the purpoſe; none knew 
of this but his nurſe, and ſhe has revealed 
it. Had any one. of theſe many circumſtan- 
ces been wanting, our child muſt have 
continued a ſtranger to us for ever. Indeed, 

Sir, ſaid Mr ä they are all concur- 
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ring proofs, that you are under the eſpe- 
cial eye of Providence. But, Sir, I — 


we ſhall have a heavy loſs of our friend 


Ned : for, though he does not want his 
ſmall faults, he is a worthy-hearted child, 
and a very pleaſant companion. O, vir, 


cried Mr Fielding, you and maſter Fen- 
ton have a right to command both him 


and us at all times. But come, Nel, 


take leave, for the * of your beſt 


friends. 


Here Ned, with filling eyes, ſtooped 


reſpectfully to Mr Fenton, and kneeling 


before him, took each of his hands, and 
kiſſed them, crying, My father! my fa. 
tber! whereupon Mr Fenton tenderly 
raiſcd him, and preſſing him affection- 
ately to his boſom, cried, God be good 
| to you, my ſon, and make you a bleſſing 
to your true parents and to all your kin! 
Ned then turned to Harry, and taking 
him by both hands, and looking him fond. 
ly in the face, O maſter Harry, maſter 
Harry, he cried, I never ſhall be able to 


ſay the word farewell to you, my maſter 
Harry! I was hungry, and you fed me, 


I was naked and you clothed me, I was a 
ſtranger and you took me in; the whole 


World to me was fatherleſs and friendleſs, 


when you were father and mother, anda 
whole world of friends to me, my true 
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| lord and maſter, Harry Are you notmy 
owner, am I not your property, your own 
hard bought bargain? Did you not pur- 
chaſe me with your ſtripes, and with your 
precious blood, and will you ſuffer me to 
= * taken away from you, my heart' s ma- 
r 5 
Here Harry, ſwallowing his paſſion as 
well as he was able, claſped Ned in his 
arms, and cried, My be my brother, 


1 my friend and brother, for ever! then 


turning to Mr and Mrs Fielding, and wi- 
ping his eyes, I hope, Madam, I hope, Sir, 
_ fays he, that you will excuſe my young” 


friend here, for his partiality to a family 


who have loved him long and very dearly ; 
in a little time, to be ſure, he will love _ 

and reipet you both, above all the world, 
_ though put all together. Tho' 1 grieve 
to part with him, 1 heartily rejoice at his 
being found, and acknowledged to be the 
child of ſuch worthy parents, and I hope, 
1 fay, that you will not be offended at his 

| concern tor parting with his old friends. 
No, my noble creature, cried Mr Field- 
ing, we are delighted at the proof that he 
gives of his gratitude, and at the ſtrength 
of his attachment where he has been ſo 
highly obliged. 8 

O Sir, O Madam, ſays Ned (kiſſing the 
kands of his Parent did you but know 
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the value of what I loſe, when I leave 
when I leave and here he burſt afreſh. 


into tears. 


Mrs Fielding then yjook Ned in he 
arms, and tenderly embracing him, cried, 
We do, my love, we do know the value 
of the family that you leave; and it is 
the firſt and the deareſt with of my heart 
that we ſhould all become as one family, 
and as one houſehold. This angel here, 
as you ſay, is your rightful owner, and we 

owe him more, on that account, than our 
whole fortune can pay, and he ſhall have 
you as long and as often as ever he plea- 

ies; but, for this night, my darling, it 
_ would be very unkind not to go with your 
good nurſe, your true and loving mammy, 
who has fuftered fo much for your ſake ; 
and her caſe requires that we ſhould take 
her immediately to the doctor's. 

Here Ned acquieſced ; and, having ta- 
ken a weeping leave of all the tamily, 
not forgetting the meaneſt ſervant in the 
| houſe, he ſtepped ſlowly into the coach, 

_ fat down by his nurſe, and away they 
drove. 

As ſoon as the family of the Fieldings 
were gone, Harry withdrewtohis chamber 
and locked himſelf in, while Mr Fenton 
went to enfranchiſe his late priſoner, 
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He firſt returned the certificate to her, 


and then preſenting her with twenty gui- 


neas, he bowed and made a motion with 
his hand to the door, intimating that ſhe 


Was at liberty to depart when ſhe , 


5 Proper. 


_ Having looked ſeveral times, with "W 
lence and ſurpriſe, now at Mr Fenton, and 
again at the money, I ſhould be very ill 
deſerving of your bounty. Sir, ſhe ſaid, 


_ ſhould I attempt any longer to impoſe up- 
on you. I am not deaf as you ſuppoſed, 


it was only an artifice which I made uſe of 


when taken into cuſtody, to avoid anſwer- 


ing queſtions that might have brought a 
Vorthy family into diſgrace. But you 


look ſo altogether the gentleman and the 


kind-hearted Chriſtian, that I think Tought 
to have no reſerve of any kind toward 


you. 


35 pleaſed then, ſaid Mr Fenton, as 


far as prudence will allow, to let me 


know who and what you are. 
I hope, Sir, ſhe replied, that I am very 
far from being what I was, otherwiſe 1 


ſhould be the very vileſt of the vile. 


| Wherefore if you will allow a weakly 
Woman to fit, I will tell you the whole of 
my ſhort ſtory, with the ſame openneſs 


that I make * of my lins to hin 4 
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ſion. 
My maiden name was Fielding; my fa- 
ther was a gentleman of large fortune and 


good repute ; he had by my mother a 
very worthy ſon, who inherits his eſtate, 
and a very unworthy daughter, who no- 
takes the ſhame of confeſſing her faults | 


before you. 


My mother was one of the holieſt of 
women, and brought me up, to the beſt 
of her power, in her own principles anjd 

practice; but ſhe died when I was in the 


thirteenth year, an age when the blood is 


in the tide of flow, before I had acquired 


a due reliſh for my duty, before the yoke 


of Chriſt became eaſy, or his burden de- 


lightſome. 
My father then provided me a gover- 


neſs, a woman well ſkilled in French and 


needle. work, and other ſuch thewy mat- 
ters of accompliſhment ; a woman alſo of 
much apparen: modeſty and decorum, 


though inwardly of a debauched and laſ- 


civious diſpoſition. 


There is nothing ſo pernicious to the 


breeding and morals of children, as their 
being permitted to keep kitchen. compa- 
ny, where high- fed huſſcys and pamper- 


ed fellows form a hot-bed of ſteaming 


ſenſuality and guilt. 
3 N 


from whom alone 1 can look for remiſ- 
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My gov erneſs, though ſomething el- 
derly, took a lik ing to my father's clerk, 
a modeſt young man, whom, however, 
the had the art to ſeduce to her wanton 
pPurpoſes. 

In order to promote her intrigue, in 
my father's abſence, at evenings, ſhe uſed 
to procure collations, and after we had 
eat and drank, to propoſe plays, and other 
matters of innocent merriment, as he 
called them. 

The chief of our men- e was one 
Guilliaume Rampant, the butler, a comely 
robuſt fellow, and one in whom my fa- 
ther had placed great truſt, 

One night, as we were playing at Hide 
and Seek, this man watched the place 
where I ſoughr to conceal myſelf, and 
coming &fily and ſuddenly to me, he 
caughr me up under one arm, and run- 
ning with me to a diſtant ene he 
there ruined me. 

A A falſe ſhame did not permit me to ſay 
any thing of the matter; and the villain 
had, afterwards, the inſolence to threaten 
me, that, if 1 did not admit him to fur- 
ther familiarities, he would tell what had 
paſſed, and expoſe me to the family. 
At length, both the governeſs and I 
proved with child, of which the houſe- 
keeper, in private, informed my father; 
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whereupon my governeſs was turned 
with infamy ont of doors, and I was 
locked up and confined in a waſte room. 
On the third day of my impriſonment 
my father entered, and having examined 
me with a ſtern though ſedate ſeverity, on 

knees, and with. a. flood of tears, I 
8 4 the whole affair. 

The butler was then ſent for. Guilli- 
aume, ſaid my father, if you do not direct- 
ly marry this ſtrumpet, I will hang you 
for a rape; but if you marry her 1 will : 
give you two hundred pounds to ſet you 

going in ſome poor way, on condition 
that I never fee the face of either of you 
any more. | | | 

The laſt terms were immediately com- 
plied with. A licenſe was ſent for. We 
were married in my father's preſence. 
1 he money was paid down, and we were 
directly turned into the ſtreets. 

Upon this ſmail fund, and about a 
bundeed and fifty pounds more which my 
huſband had*w3ed of his vales and wages, 
he ſet up a gaming-tavern, to which 
there was great refort; and as he was a 
very bold, ſenſible, and enterpriſing man, 
he became extremely agreeable to num 
bers of his cuſtomers, among whom 


there were many perſons of fortune and 
diſtinction. 
3 
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At length the time of my labour ap- 
proached. I lay, for a fortnight, in ago- 
nies that admitted of little intermiſſion. 


My child died within me, and was 


| brought mto the world piecemeal, 


I janguiſhed, for three months after 
L my delivery, without being able to quit 
my bed; and the remembrance of the 


pangs and miſeries that I endured cauſed 
me to vow, within myſelf, that I would 


never more have any commerce wah 


mankind, 
On my recovery, chavefooe; I daily re. 


: jected the careſſes of my buſband, and, 


every night, I bolted myſelf into my 
chamber; whereupon he began to behave 
himſelf with great coldneſs and diſtance 


toward me, and to frequent the compa- 


ny of common and lewd women. 
In about fourteen months after my 
marriage, my huſband had a ran of dice 
againſt him, whereby he loſt to the amount 
of fifteen hundred pounds; and as he had 
not wherewithal to diſchazge the full ſum, 
he determined, at all events, to pay to the 
laaſt penny of bis debts of honour, as he 
called them. Hereupon he began to raiſe 
contributions on the public, and, after 
ſeveral very bold and ſucceſs ful exploits, 
his perſon became notorious, and he was 


taken, from amidſt his right. honourable 


r a. 
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aſſociates, at a gaming-table in London, 
conveyed to Newgate, tried, convicted, 
and executed at Tyburn. 
Upon this, all our ſubſtance was imme- 
diately ſeized by creditors, or by the offi. 
cers of the ſheriff, and I was turned into 
an unknown world, without any thing to 
ſuſtain me, ſave a few ſhillings in my poc- 
ket, and the ſingle fuit of cloaths which I 
happened to have on my back. 
I forgot to tell you, my dear Sir, that 
my worthy but afflicted father had died 
before this period; and this ought ro have 
been the greateſt of afflictions to myſelf ; 


but the reaſon of my feelings was not yet 


come, and I barely dropt a flight tear, 


without any ſenſe of remorſe, for having 5 


been, in all likelihood, his principal ex- 
ecutioner. 
As my brother was now the only per- 
ſon upon earth to whom I had any right 
to apply for ſupport, I accordingly went 
to his houſe with ananxious beating heart, 
and ſent him in a written ſtate of my very 
_ deplorable caſe. But his anſwer was, 
that, if ever I ſhould again appear before 
bis doors, he would take me up as a va- 
gabond, and tranſport me to the planta- 
tions. 
Wholly deſperate by this diſappoint- 
ment, and ſimulated 1 to frenzy, my 
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| blood boiled in my veins. The- horrid 


thoughts of vengeance could alone afſuage 


my raging ſpirit ; and I reſolved to com- 


| paſs my ends by poiſon, by dagger, or 
any the ſpeedieſt means. For I looked 
upon my brother as a robber, who had 
ſpoiled me of my title to my father 8 af. 


feQion and inheritance. 
For this accurſed purpoſe it was necef: 


ſary to get near him. I fold my cloathes, 
and having diſguiſed myſelf in the dreſs 
of a chairwoman, I engaged as a ſervant 


in a celiar over the way. 


From this place I obſerved an infant of 
about two years old, who, at times, was 
brought to the lace by the hand of his 


\ nurſe; and I learned that he was the only 


child of my brother, and that the lives of 


his parents were wrapt up in him. 
Here I conceived I had found an object 


on whom I might execute my revenge, 
wien better ſafety to my own perſon, and 
greater torture to my adverſary, than by 


any other method that invention could 
_ ſupply. I therefore couched on my watch, 


like a lioneſs for her prey, and ſpying 


the child alone, I {hot acroſs the {treet, 
caught him up in my arms, and away ! 
flew. 


I haſted with him as faſt as I could 
till I reached the ficlds, I chen got under 
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a ditch, and ſtrip ped him of his gay rai- 
ment, which I folded in a handkerchief; 
and having cut in pieces an old petticoat, 
and tacked it about him, I made my way 
to a cabin where they ſold ſmall ale and 
ſpirits, and there took up my lodgings 
for the firſt night. 

I believe, Sir, I am the greateſt inſlance 
that ever was, of the length to which hu- 
man nature can go in reprobacy, when 
abandoned by God, and unvifited by his 

gracious motions in the heat. The ſtrong 
bent which my mother had given me to 


religion cauſed me only to recoil with 


the greater force; and, when my father 
cait me off, I even reproached my God, 
and was at enmity with him, for having 
ſuffered me to fall into my firſt offence 
_ againſt virtue. 
1 was yet urged and carried de 
down the hill of perdition, by the ex- 
ample of the licentious fer of profligates 
that daily and nightly frequented my huſ— 
band's houſe; inſomuch that, in time, I 
began to reliſh their profaneneſs, and my 
tongue, as well as my ear, at length be— 
came accuſtomed to oaths and execra- 
tions; a vice, of all others, the moſt un- 


natural, moſt ſhocking, and abhorred in 
our ſex, 2} 
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In fine, I became an alien and even an 
enemy to all goodneſs ; ; and I would will- 
ingly have been a party in any kind ofwick- 
ednefs, five that of perſonal proſtitution, 
and this I avoided merely for fear of a 
fecond childbirth, which I dreaded more 
than I dreaded the torments of hell. 
How pitiable, then, mult have been the 
cate of the unhappy infant who had fall. 
en into my cruel gripe. I often ſuffered 
him, on purpoſe, to weep for hunger, 
and then would laſh him for crying, that 
T might pleaſe myſelf, as it were, with the 
miſerie; of my brother in the perſon of 


5 his c hid. 


Fer four years and nine months Lleda 
wandering and mendicant life, in which 
trade 25 Tire nephew grew very ſucceſs- 
ful and uſeful ro me, 10 that I began to 
abate of my ſeverity roward him. Deteſt- 
ed by my relations, and outcaſt from the 


world, I cared for nothing but ſelf ; and 


nigbtly indulged my appetite with the 
beſt victuals and liquor that my pocket 
could afford, from the iffues of my own pe- 
titions and thoſe of my tellow-traveller. 

One day having paſſed through Eufield, 
where I had raiſed ſome petty contribu- 
tions, I ſpied an infant on a bank, at a 
diſtance trom any houſe, and inſtantly the - - 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 153 


project occurred of exacting the larger 
charities by his means. I looked abour, 
and thinking that I was not obſerved, I 
caught the child up, and ran off with all 
my loced. But I had not gone far, when 
heard a man ſhouting after me, and per- 
ceived that I was purſued. Thereupon * 
caſt down the child, with my pouch of 
proviſions; and leaving little Ned behind 
me alſo, I made the beit of my way thro”. 
the oppolite thicket. : 
As my terrors continued, 1 continued 
to run, till I was all in a glow and faint 
with fatigue ; but ſtill keeping forward, 

though ſlower and flower, God conducted 
me within ſight of the parſonage-houſe 
of Mr Catharines, which I reached with 
much difficulty, and then funk away on 
the threſhold. | 
I knew nothing further of what . | 
till I found myſelf in a warm though 
coarſe bed, with one woman holding a 
bottle of falrs to my noſe, and another pre- 
| ſenting me with a cordial. I looked a- 
bout and found myſelt ſomething revived ; 
but, on the fight of ſome meat which Was 
: brought to me, I again fainted. 

Within ſome hours after, I was ſeized 
with pains in all my bones, and fell into 
a raging though intermitting fever. Mr 
Catharines, who Was phy ſiclan to the bas 
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dies as well as ſouls of all his flock, viſir- 
ed and preſcribed for me, and had me 


attended with great humanity, 
On the third nighr, 1 dreamed that an 


inviſible hand came, and ſeizing me by a 
ſingle hair of my head, kvrried me aloft, 
through the revions of the air, till ir held 


me right over a tiery gulf, in the pinna- 
cles of whoſe flames a variety of demons 
appeared to hover, the horridnefs of whoſe 


figures wes indeſcribable to ears of fleſh 
and blood. They all ſeemed to ſtruggle 
toward me, and to ſtretch forth their fangs 


to receive me; while my huſband, Guil- 


laume Rampant, aſcended ſwiftly in the 


midit, and, ruſhing up with a pair of 
ſheers, cut the hair that with- held me in 


twain; fo down I thought! fell, and, gi- 
ving a great ſhriek, I awakened to dark- 
_ neſs and inexpreffible horrors. 


Though no light was in the room, my 


conſcious ſpirit fupplied the office. A)! 


my tranſgreſſions aces minutely and di- 


ſtinctly to memory. They appeared ſab- 


ſtantially, as ſo many fiends, within me 
and round about me, and 1 fell into an 
agony that threw me into a fit. 15 

I awoke again before morning, but 
without any abatement of my ech or 


deſperation. The former objects continu- 


ed to preſent themſclves betore 1 me; aud, 


= a a 
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no longer able to ſupport exiſtence, I gro- 
| ped about for a knife, or other inſtrument 
of ſelf. deſtruction; for 1 ſaid to myſelf, 
Perhaps death may bring relt to the wea- 
ry and overladen, or at leaſt afford ſome 
reſpite before the fearful judgment of 
final condemnation. So, finding no other 
means that ſuited my deſperate purpoſe, I 
_ graſped my neck in my hands, and exerted 
my force to ſtrangle myſelf; but nature 
proved repugnant to the completion of an 
office againſt herſelf, and I ſunk from my 

agonies into a ſecond fit. 
On the breaking of the day, Mr Caths: 
rines entered, but as the room was dark- 
ened, I did not know who he was. He 
approached my bed, and raking hold of 
my hand, he ſighed and ſaid, You are very 
ill, poor woman, exceeding I, indeed! 
you have more need of a phy ſician for 
your ſoul than your body; if you plcaſe 
then I will kneel down and pray with you 

and for you, that God may receive your 
_ departing ſpirit. 

.O no Sir, I cried, I cannot pray ; even 
to hear a prayer would be worſe than hell 
to me. I have no God, no Saviour, they 
have long ſince departed from me; I am a 
ſinner to whom hope can never come; 
Omnipotence itſelf can do nothing for 
me; I feel that, if God would, he can- 
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not ſave me, except he were to create 
me over again. 

And he can create you over again, 
cried the good Mr Catharines; even in 
this inſtant he can make you a new na- 


ture and a new creature ; he can fave you 


from all your fins by an inward falva- 


tion, by pouring the abundance of him- 


ſelf into your boſom. 
O Sir, I exclaimed, you do not kak 
how vile I am. Even now I am in hell; 
the fiends have the property and poſſeſ- 
ſion of me. O if any ſingle foul were 


to ſuffer, for everlaſting, what I ſuffered 


laſt night, better it were that creation 

had never been. 

Here I recounted to him my . 25 

Voith the agonies that I felt, and my at- 
tempt to deſtroy myſelf ; when the com- 
forting ſaiut cried out, Good hopes, good 
hopes! very excellent bopes, indeed ! 

Theſe are ſtrong and blefled compunc- 

tions. I fee that the Saviour of ſinners 


ts determined not to loſe you. Be of 


| good cheer ! here, take this julap to re- 


cruit your wearied fpirits, that you may 


be able to lay open the woundings of 
your ſoul to the miniſtering phy fician ot 


your dear and loving Lord. 


But do you think, Sir, faid I, that 
_ there is any hope for me? Hope, cried be, 


(( 
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there is aſſurance, more ſtable than the 
marble foundations of the earth! God is 
all love; he is nothing but love; he ne- 
ver rejected any that once turned unto 


him. His incarnation, his whole talk and 
| bufineſs upon earth, his ſufferings and 


crucifixion, his agonies and death, were 


choſen and embraced by him, for the lore 
and fake of ſinners. It is in the regions 
of ſinning Nephthali, in the darkneſs and 
ſhadow of death, that the light of the 
loving JEsus delights to ſpring up. But 
come my dear ſiſter, tell we who and 
what you are? Lay open, with truth and 
honeſty, the manifold diſtempers of your 
ſin- ſick ſoul; your weakneſs, your po- 
verty, your nakedneſs, your pollutions, 
your errors, and your emptineſs ; and 
he, who ſhineth in darkneſs, will deſcend 
into you, my ſiſter, and will be your 
ſtrength, and the riches of pardoning 
mercy to you; and will cover your na- 
kedneſs, and purify your pollutione, and 
turn your errors into rectitude, and your 
emptineſs into the fulneſs of the j Joy and 
glory of your God! 
Here I made him a full recital of all 
the paſſages of my life, as openly, but 
much more minutely, than I have done to 
your honour. Never was man ſo affected: 
he 8 he ſobbed aloud, he wet his 

Vor. III. Oo 
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handkerchief with his tears, as though it 
had been drenched in the river. 
As ſoon as I had concluded, Do you 
not know me then ? he cried, (breaking 
_ afreſh into tears) do you not know me, 
Mrs Phabe ? Know you not Marmaduke 
| Catharines, your brother's tutor and your 
tutor, the man from whoſe lips you uſed 
to imbibe inſtruction with ſo much avi. 
dity? Ab, had I ſtayed, nothing of this 
would have happened, but your brother 
got me preſented to a rich living here, 
and jo I left my vineyard and the fruits 
thereof unguarded ? O that curſed Ram. 
pant? 1 Jett my lamb to the voracious and 
remorſclefs wolf From your infancy, 
Mrs Phabe, you were the darling of my 
_ affections ; the day did not ſeem to ſnine 
in which I ſaw you not. Your ſmiles 
cheared my ſpirit, and your unaffected | 
races played round my heart. 
Your brother, too, ſaw and approved 
| 
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my paſſion for you. What happineſs 
did he not promiſe to himſelf in our u- 
nion! We will be brothers, he cried, my 
_ Catharines, folding me faſt in his arms; 
we will be brothers in reality, as well as 
inclination ! 
But thoſe bliſsful bee ſoon vaniſh- 
ed away. You were ſeduced, my daugh- 
ter, you were ſeduced from your duty, 
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from your God, and your lover. Your 
brother writ me an account of your fatal 
falling away, and I ſpent my nights in 


tears and my days in anguiſh. 


Ah, how you are altered even in perſon 


and alpect! could not have known you 


again. Sin hath taken away the innocence 


and ſweetneſs of your countenance, and 
ſpread a cloudineſs and ſtain in the place 
thereof. But you are returned, my child, 
you are returned to virtue and ptety, to 


yourſelf and to your God! and he will 


once more beautify you, and make you, 


as the King's daughter, all glorious with- 


in, and deck vou with living ſapphires, 


even the morning: ſtars of the preparation 
of the appearance of Jesus! 
While the holy man poke; the nether 


milſtone of my heart began to diflolve ; 
my agomes and terrors departed from 


me ;. my breaſt began to heave with a 
kindly though ſad emotion; and a tor- 
rent of tears greatly eaſed my ener 


both of body and mind. 


Mr Catharines, as I afterwards learned, 
on hearing of my doleful miſcarriage, had 


vowed to himſelf, in ſecret, never to have 
commerce with womankind. 


A widowed lady, however, of large 
fortune and liberal education, bur much 


_ advanced in years, happened to reſide in 


O 2 
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the neighbourhood. She was firſt caught 


by the ſimple though affecting piety of 


his diſcourſes from the pulpit. She viſit- 


ed, and was viſited by him. She was then 


further charmed by the luſtre of his ſen- 


timents, the ſanctitude of his manners, 
and the ſweetneſs of his diſpoſition. Sir, 


| {aid the to him one day, I am, by birth, 


a foreigner, and neither have children, 


nor any relation of my blood, in this king- 
dom, who, on my deceaſe, may put in for 


a title to my fortune. I bluſh not to tell 


you, that, if I were young and beautiful, 


you are the man of the world whom 1 


would have choſen for my huſband. But 
my defects take nothing from your great 


merits. You are as precious in my eyes, 
as if I were deſerving of you; and I am 


deſirous of making you my own for life, 


provided you ſwear to me, before the nup- 


tial knot is tied, that my fortune, my 
company, and my obedience, are all that 
cver you will require from me in right ot 


our marriage. You ſhall live, and ſhall 


be as an only ſon to me; and I will have 


for you, at once, all the duty of a wife, 


and the tenderneſs of a mother. 


I am not inſenſible of what gibers may 
ſay, reſpecting the impropriety of certain 


appetites at my years; bur I truſt, by my 


conduct, to diſabuſe their opinion, and ta 


. 
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cauſe all occaſions of ſtumbling, in my 
ncighbour, to ceaſe. 

In the mean time, my two capital 7564. 
pects will be compaſſed by this ſcheme; 
the one, of giving myſelf a legal title to 
your company; the other, of giving you 
a legal tiile to my fortune. 

A propoſal, for ſuch a ſpecies of mar- 
riage, anſwered exactly to Mr Catharine's 
vow of celibacy. The lady, though con- 
fiderably upward of ſixty, ſhone in all 
the graces and attractions of youth, ex- 
cepting only thoſe perſonal allurements to 
concupiſcence, toward which Mr Catha- 
rines had refolved on an averſion; he 
could therefore form no rational objection 
to the ſcheme ; and within a few weeks, 5 
they were privately married. 

While I wept, as I told you, Sir, under 
a kindly remorſe for my manitold offences, 
Mr Catharines kneeled down and poured: 
forth his prayers beſide me, with an elo- 
cution fo warm, and fo deeply affecting, 
as entered and ſcarched through my heart 
and my reins, and ſeemed to tear out, by 
the roots, all the evil that was in me. 


As ſoon as he had ended, and that I 


had thanked him, with words half-ſuf- 
focated, for the graciouſneſs of his con- 
ſolations, Mrs Catharines came in. Would 
vou then, Sir 5 {aid 1 would you mono- 
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polize all the charities ? will you not ſuf 


fer a ſiſter near the Throne of Grace, who 


may affiſt in the under-ſervices to the ſer- 
vants of our Maſter. 


My dear, ſaid he tenderly, I'was about 


to requeſt your preſence. Here lies on the 
bed of fic 


neſs, and perhaps of death, 
the daughter of my patton, the ſiſter of | 


my friend, and once the deareſt object 

of my affections and proſpects for life. 

Pray order a chamber for her more be- 
Coming her ſtation and my debrs to her 
family. 


She, inſtantly, went out Sith alacrity, 


and without reply; and, within a few mi- 
nutes, ſeveral] female ſervants entered, 


who, gently wrapping me 1n the cloathes, 


wherein I lay, conveyed me to a bed ready 
ſheeted and warmed, that ſtood in a {mall 
but decent apartment. 


As ſoon as I was placed, Mrs Catha- 


rines came up, and ſtooping, tenderly 
kiſſed me, and ſaid, God be very gracicus 
unto you, my daughter! 


Here I was treated with an attention 


and delicacy, that joined with my evil | 
deeds to put me to utter ſhame. How- 
ever, I began to recover apace, and with- 


in a few days was able to fit up. _ 
On the ſeventh night I had a very ſin- 


gular dream or vilon, which will never 
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depart my memory; and which, 1 ruſt, 
through life and death, will preferve its 
happy and comforting influence upon me; 


Miethought I walked, with vaſt crowds | 


of fine and merry people, along a road of 
a gentle and pleaſant deſcent, made eafy 


1 the foot like the Mall in London. 


On a ſudden, my huſband Guilliaume 
Rampant ſtood beſide me. I furveyed 
him with a delight that I had never 
known before. He ſeemed to ſurpaſs in 
beauty all the perſons around us; his gar- 

ments were embelliſhed with gold and 
gems, and his countenance ſhone with a 
wonderful luſtre. „ 
Come, Miſs Phæbe, ſaid he, gracefully 
taking me by the hand, come with me 
to yonder paradiſe, where I will weave 
a garland for you of never-fading flowers, 
and lead you to fruits of a heavenly fla- 
vour. Immediately, a vaſt garden open- 
cd its blooms and incomparable beauties - 
to my quickened imagination. The o- 
dours thereof perfumed the air, far and 
wide, and the burdened trees reached 
forth fruits of irreſiſtable temptation. 
My hufband then plucked and gave 
me to eat of the cluſters of the grape and 
apples of the pine, which I ſcized and de- 
voured with an intemperate reliſh ; when, 
happening to look down, I perceived that 
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he had got the legs and hoofs of a goat, 
and it inſtantly occurred that he could be 
no other than the rempter of our firſt pa- 
rents. Terrified almoſt to death, I did 
not dare to ſpeak out; but lifting up my 
heart in a ſecret prayer, he and his para- 
diſe immediately vaniſhed. | 

At once I found myſelf in a vaſt and 
dreary wiiderne(s, whote trees were bar— 
ren of fruits, and the brambles of berries; _ 
through which there was no path, and 
from whence there was no outlet. Go to 
what fide | would, I had fcarce, made my 

way through one thicker when I was pre- 
ſcared with another; till, being ſpent 
with fatigue, I deſpaired of any deliver- 
ance, aud fat me down to die. 

Soon after, methought, Mr Catharines 
approached, in mean and beggared appa- 
rel, but with a majeſtic and ſtern coun- 
tenance. Wretch |. he cried, are you at 
length come to a knowledge of the evil 
of your ways? are you now come to a 
ſenſe of your vile and forlorn eſtate? do 
you find at laſt that I, alone, can be your 
| ſtay and your helper ? So ſaying, he ſeized 
he by the hand, and his touch filled my 
frame with confidence and delight. We 
roſe into the air, we moved together over 
a boundleſs track of deſart, from whence 
the lions roared and the wolves bayed 
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at us. At length we alighted at the en- 
trance of a narrow path, that led up the 
aſcent of a mountainous country. The 
nearer fide was covered with clouds, and 
blaſted by tempeſt, through which the 
farther part ſeemed to gleam with a faint 
radiance that promiſed the rifng day. 
Courage! faid my conductor, we muſt 
aſcend this mountain, in ſpite of all oppo- 
lition ; in ſpite of the toils, the difficul- 
ties, and dangers ; the pains, calamities, 
diſtreſſes and diſcouragements of the way. 
No obſtacles, I cried, ſhall appal or dif- 
courage me; I will rejoice in diſtreſſes 
and pains, while I have you by my ſide. 
Hereupon I felt wonderful ſtrength and 
alacriry ; I ran up the aſcent with a will- 
ing and eager pace, and propoſed in few | 
minutes to reach the top. But, alas! 1 
was widly out in my account. The way 
became 3 and ſteeper, and rougher. 
I began to fail through fatigue, and the 
edged flints tore my feet, and marked my 
footſteps with blood. Ah! Sir, I cried, 
this is very grievous indeed. Peace, ſaid 
he, it is very ſalutary ; theſe flints are your 
kindeſt friends, your trueſt phyſicians z 
and the wounds that they give your body 
will be more than the balm of Gilead to 
the healing of your ſoul. I then ſum- 
moned all my powers, and ee, I 
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thongh with much anguiſh, which often 
compelled me to lean, with all my weight, 
upon my companion. ; | 

At length we came to a paſs that was 


thick ſet and interwoven with briars and 


thorns, and, ſeeing no way, I made a full 
ſtop. Good cheer, cried my guide! this 


| mult alſo be traverſed ; there is no quail- 
ing now, you mult endure to the end, my 


daughter. The thorn was pronounced 


a curſe to the firſt Adam and his poſteri- 


ty, but your ſecond Adam has made it 
a2 wreath of living brightneſs: theſe ac- 


_ cordingly, are appointed to twiſt the gar- 
land of your blefſedneſs, and to make 


you a partake of their crown of eternal 
glory. 

| Revived by this 8 1 mitted: into 
the midſt, and ſtruggled to get forward, 
though ſcreaming with anguiſh: but, 
when the thorns rent my tkin, and en- 
tered into my body and ſoul, and lodged 
their {tings within me, I eould endure no 
longer; but caſting myſelf on my con- 
ductor, O that death, that death, I cried, 


would put an end to .my ſufferings ! He 


then turned and ſmiled upon me, and, 


taking me under his arm, bore me "Spit | 


leſs through the. remainder ; then, ſeat- 


Ing me on a bank, he placed himiclt de- 


5 þde r me. 
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While I far, ſtill panting with pain and 
fatigue, he bent forward, and pulled of 
his ſandals, I then ſaw the large wounds 
that the ſpike had made. My fpirit in- 
ſtantly told me, that it was my Lord him- 
ſelf, under the form of his miniſter. I 
threw myſelf proſtrate before him. My 
boſom opened wide; and taking hold of 


his feet, covered with duſt as they were, 


ID preſſed them to my heart, and would 
have thruſt them into my ſoul; when, on 
their touch, I felt ſuch an ecſtatic tranſ. 


port, that, if J had not awoke, my body 


could no longer have retained my ſpirit, 
it muſt inſtantly have fMucd to him who 
| breathed 1 5 
The conſolation of this dream greatly 
ſtrengthened and reſtored me, and ha- 
ſtened to get up, that I might delight my- 
ſelf with ſerving the ſervants of my bene- 
factors. 

When Mrs Catharines roſe, ſhe found 
me buſied in the baſeſt <mployments of 
the kitchen. She looked aſtoniſhed. Why, 

my dear, ſhe cried, would you demean 
_ yourſelf in this manner? O, Madam, I 
replied, I beſeech you to leave me to my 
own conſcience ; it tells me that even this 
office is much too honourable for me. 
When breakfaſt was ready, Mr Catha- 
rines came in from his morning walk of 
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meditation, As he entered, I caſt myſelf 


before him, and, claſping his knees, ed, 
How bleſſed are the feet of him who 


bringeth good tidings of falvation to fin. 
ners but, above all, bleſſed is he whe 
beareth in his own perſon the Image and 
impreſſion of the Prince of peace! Being 
much ſurpriſed and abaſhed at my manner 
of ſalutation, he demanded the reaſon of 
it, and I told my dream; whereupon they 
were ſo affected, that they both ſhed tears 


of tender congratulation. 


I have already told you, Sir, that Mr | 
Catharines was phyſician to the bodies as 


well as ſouls of all his pariſhioners; I 
might have added, to all the country A- 
bout him. 


For this cole, he provided a little 
kind of apothecary's ſhop, where he kept 
all manner of drugs for the ſick, as well 
as matters of ſurgery for the ſore and the 
wounded. On theſe occaſions I became 
his principal deputy and aſſiſtant. I was 


myſelf, often aſtoniſhed at the effects of 
my application in this way. I ſcarce re- 
member an inſtance wherein I failed of 


ſucceſs. A ſpirit of healing ſeemed to 


accompany my walks. I have frequently 
cured thoſe who were given up as irre- 
coverable by the doors and ſurgeons. 


And never had ſuch heart-felt delight 
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as when on my knees I bathed the feet 


of the ſick, or wathed the ulcers of the 


beggar ; for in them, methonght, the 
great Phyſician of ſin· ſick fouls lay before 
me, who had healed my own woundings, 
and done away my tranſgreſſions. 

I ſhould have told you, Sir that when 


Mr Catharines heard that I had ſtolen and 


dropped my little nephew, the only child 


of his beſt and moſt beloved friend, he, 
that very day, diſpatched a number of 
emiſſaries to Enfield, and throughout all 


the adjacent country, with orders to make 
the moſt diligent fearch and inquiry after 


| him; but, alas! all our pains and ſolici- 


tudes, both then and afterward, proved 


| fruitleſs. This coſt me, day and night, 
| ſecret deluges of tears, and ſerved to em- 
bitter the happicſt life that otherwiſe, 


herhaps, could be ſpent upon earth. 
About three months ago, Mrs Catha- 


rines began to decline, and peaceably 


dropped, like over-ripe fruit, into the lap 
of our general mother. 

Mr Catharines had often deſired my 
permiſſion to write to my brother in my 
favour; but, conſcious of the injury that 
[ had done him in the perſon of his child, 
had hitherto declined the propoſal. At 
length, however, I determined to throw 
myſelf at his feet, and contets Wy guilt, 

Vor. III. 1 
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though without any proſpect of obtaining 
his pardon; perhaps, ſaid I, he may think 
on ſome more ſucceſsful means for the 
diſcovery of his ſon than we have yet hit 
upon. My benefactor approved of my 
reſolution; he wrote a letter to my bro- 
ther by me; and within a few days [ ſet ; 
out in his chaiſe for London. 
On the road, I took it into my baed | 
once more to make trial of my brother's 


nature, and to preſent myſelf before him 


as an object of his charity. For this pur- 
poſe I diſmiſſed the chaiſe at St Alban's. 
J alfo ſent back my little baggage, with an 
account of my project in à note to Mr 
_ Catharines, and retained nothing but this 
poor garb that I have on. 

On that night I was taken ſuddenly and 
extremely ill of a colic, and could keep 
nothing in my ſtomach for the ſix follow- 
ing days. I ſent to London for a phyſician, 
who attended and preſcribed for me; and 
by the time I was able to creep abroad, 
what with fees to the doctor, the apothe- 
cary's bill, and a ſtill more exorbitant 
bill from the landlord, I hed ſcarce three 
ſixpences left to dear my charges to the 
city. With that ſum, however, I ſet for- 
ward on foot; but, finding myſelf {till 
very weak and fickly, I was tempted to 
repine for not having bronght more mo- 
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ney from home; but, again, I remem- 


bered that my maſter had told me, that 


ſufferings were the beſt friends and phy- 


ſicians to ſuch'a finner. I was, therefore, : 


content and pleaſed to be once more re- 


duced to the loweſt ſtate of beggary 
and, after three days fore travel, God 


was pleaſed to conduct me to Your cha- 
ritable door. 


This, Sir, is the letter which my en 5 
wrote in my favour to my brother. You 


ſee it is open; but, before you read it, 
1 ought to account to you for ſome 


touches of uncommon tenderneſs, which 
Mr Catharines has expreſſed towards me. 


Some weeks after the funeral of his 


lady, he and I ſtood charring i in the front 


of the houſe. The evening was exceed- 
ing pleaſant, and the maids fat finging 
and milking the cows before us; when 
the great bull, ſuddenly rearing up the 
ground with his feer, ran furiouſly at his 
maſter. On ſeeing him approach, I ſhrick- 
ed and ruſhed into the houſe; but, obſer- 
ving that Mr Catharines did not follow, 
1 turned and ran as precipitarely out a- 
gain. There I ſaw that the terrible crea- 
ture had pinned him up, between his 


horns, againſt the wall, at which he but. 


ted with all his force. 
P 2 
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Then, caſting fear aſide, I ſprung up, 
and, ſeizing the bull by one of his horns, 
would have torn him aw ay from my dear 
protector. But my ſtrength not availing, 
I caught his ear in my mouth, and bit it 
through and through, while I endeavour- 


ed to tear out his eyes with my nails, 


In the mean time, a little favourite ma- 


Tuff, ſcarce bigger than two fiſts, came 
happily out, aud, leaping up, caught the 
monſtrous animal by the noſe, where. 
upon he gave a hideous roar. and, fling- 


ing away, ran kicking aud leaping about 
the yard. Z 

: I remembered nothing more till I a- 
woke from a ſwoon, and perceived that 

Mx Catharines fat beſide me. He held 
one of my hands, which he had waſhed 

with his rears, and which, at times, he 


| preſſed to his lips, and again to his bo- 
ſom. 
When he had prevailed upon me 


to ſwallow a ſpoontul of cordial, O my 


Phezbe, my Phebe, he, cried, you have 
this day offered up your precious life, a 
victim for the preſervation of mine; and, 

from this day forward, my life, and all 
that I am, is your property for ever. But 


tell me, my Phæbe, whence could you ger, 


in a moment, ſuch aſtoniſhing intrepidity ? 
how attain to the power of acting againſt 
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nature, the Stets terrors and de- 
licacies of your ſex? Ah, Sir, I replied, 
the book of life tells us, that « perfe& 
love caſt fear away.” 

From that time Mr Catharines earneſt. 
ly preſſed me to marriage. My firſt, and 
my laſt, and my only love, he would lays 
you know that in womankind | can love 
nothing but you. Your whole image, 
your every feature is impreſſed upon my 
ſoul; I am already wedded to them, they 
are inſeparable from my being. Why then 
do you wiſh to have me caſt forth from my 
ſpecies, as a withered branch, without any 
kind of fruit, without one, che leaſt little 
one, to bind us up together, and car- 
ry us down to poſterity? O, Sir, I would 
then ſay, let not our nuptials be ſullied 
by any gloom or regret; let me firſt be 
reconciled, if poſſible, to my brother, and 
then diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe it is 
your right ſo to do. 

I thank you, Madam, faid Mr Fenton, 
I thank you for your very affecting, and 
ſtill more edifying narrative; and I will 
endeavour to recompence you for the 
trouble that I have given you, by being 
the bearer of very happy tidings. Your | 
little nephew has lived with me almoſt 
ever ſince you loſt him. He has received 
an education n his family, and 
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was this day diſcovered and reſtored te 
his parents. 
My God, my Chriſt, he exclaimed, 

what a des] is here! How are blind at 
_erring mortals, wiltully blind and wilfully 


errins, deferving of ſuch a clue as this to 


guide them ! : My nephew alive and well, 
diſcovered and reſtored this very day to 
his true parents I am confounded, I am 
cruſhed to the centre beneath the weight 
of thy benefits, O thou overflowing Foun- 
tain of mercy and grace 
Nou, Madam, faid Mr Fenton, now it 
is at your election to reveal or fuppreſs the 
affair reſpecting your nephew. I know, 


Sir, ſhe replied, you propoſed this only 


to try me; I deſire no advantage from 
fraud or diſguiſe, and could I be fo baſe, 
this letter, as you will find, would detect 
and betray me. 

Mr Fenton then unfolded the letter, 
138 and read as follows: 


To EDwarD FreLDiNG, Eſq; 
Friend and brother 6f my ſoul, _ 
c I have often reproved, and always | 
C deteſted, that cruel] and impious cuſtom 

of caſting off our friends, or kindred, 
on account of their errors or frailty, 
der even of their fall from honour; 


— 
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This euſtom is more eſpecially con- 
demnable and pernicious, when it af. 


fects the more tender and more pitiable 


ſex: the indiſcretion of their neareſt 
friends begins the alarm; the world 


follows, and increaſes che cry the - 
wretches, like marked deer, are driven 

forth to the hounds, and muſt ſpeedily 
become a prey to famine and death, or 
for ever be 3 from any return 


to virtue. 


„Had you, my dear brother, had you | 
given that charity to your only ſiſter 


which you flightly throw to a common, 


„ beggar, you might have faved her ſoul 
alive, and have continued a happy pa- 
rent of a promiſing fon at this day. 


She reſented. your treatment, ſhe rent 
your child from you ; you merited the 


«© motive, but I am grieved at the con- 


ſequence, 
« As God has been pleaſed wonder- 


fully ro reſtore your ſiſter to virtue, 


ſhe would rejoice to reſtore your ſon 


to you; but it is not in her power; he 
ſtrayed from her within ſome miles of 
this place: we have uſed all poſſible 
© means to recover him, but in vain ; and 
his loſs hath coſt her {eas of tears, and f 
ears of anguiſh, | 
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4 Receive her, then, as a precious pearl 


from the bottom of the deep, as a 
caſket of gold and jewels recovered 
from thipwreck. She was dead, but is 
* alive again ; ſhe was loſt, but is found. 
© 2 Ne Receive her then, I ſay, as an angel of 
„ God, ſent on purpoſe to effect your 
own falvation. : 

I know not how it comes to to paſs that 
great ſinners often become the greateſt 
of ſaints; and, in a year, a month, a 
day, exceed in growth and ſtature a 
long life of leifurely righteouſneſs. 


Their bows, as it ſhould ſeem, being 


ſtrongly bent the adverſe way, they 
dart forward with the greater ſtrength 
and rapidity. It is even fo with our 


precious Phæbe. She is become a gen- 


tle flame of the divine loves and chari- 
ties. While ſhe ſtands upon earth, and 
bends, in her lowlineſs, beneath all 
creatures, the moon of changeable 


things is put under her feet. She treads, 


as it were, upon the ſtars of the galaxy; 
and I behold at a diſtance, and revere 
the glory of her ſteps. 


* Receive her then, I ſay again, as s the 


deareſt boon and bleſſing that Heaven 


„ can beſtow. But, O reſtore her to 


me; give her to me, according to pro- 


ie 1 2 — . 
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66. miſe; chat he may aſſiſt to conduct me 
© ro that kingdom of little children, 
*© whereof ſhe is a bleſſcd in nabitant ar 


BY 


+ this very day. 


6 Yours, &e. 


K M. Carnagixrs. 


You ſee, Sir, ſaid Mrs Phæbe ſmiling, 


you ſce that Mr Catharines muſt be a 
lover, by the extravagance of his praiſe, 


1 fee, Madam, faid Mr Fenton, that he 


deſervedly loves; and greatly deſerves 


alſo to be beloved. But, Madam, if you 


will be ruled by my advice, you will 


ſtay here till your brother ſhall call upon 


me, which I expect he will do in a very 


little time. Meanwhile, I will introduce 


you to a fiſter-ſaint, who has been Jong 


tried and refined in the hotteſt furnace 


of affliction. 

The very next morning Mr Fielding 
rode to the door attended only by a fingle 
ſervant. As ſoon as he had ſaluted Mr 
Fenton, and fat down, he took out a note 


for 2c00/. and preſented it to him. You 


mutt not refuſe, Sir, faid he, to relieve my 
diſtreſs, by accepting this in part of what 
I owe you. I can ſpare it, without the 


ſmalleſt inconvenience. I have lately re- 
covered a tract of lanc that lies CONtigue. 
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| ous to Mr Catharines, the worthy man ot 
whom you heard me ſpeak yeſterday ; fo 

that I ihall ſoon have the pleaſure of taking 
poſſe ſſion of a conſiderable acceſſion to my 
fortune, and at the ſame time, the great- 

er pleaſure of embracing ſo very dear a 
friend. This ſum. Sir, ſaid Mr Fenton, 
comes very ſeaſonably to the relief of a 
perſon for whom I have conceived an ex- 
traordinary eſteem ard affection; a perſon 


Who is entitled to my beſt ſervice, and 


who may alto be entitled to your further 
munificence. So ſaying, Mr Fenton roſe, 


went to the door, took Mrs Phæœbe by the 
hand, and leading her toward her brother, 
This Sir, ſaid he, is the gentlewoman of 


whom L ſpoke, and whom I recommend 
to your tendereit regards. 


Mr Fielding looked earneſtly and * 


quiſi ively at his fiſter, changed colour, 
and, for a while, ſat mute with aſtonith- 
ment, when ſuddenly rifing, and ſtepping 
haſtily ro her, he claſped her in his arms, 
and Po aloud, My Phæbe, my deareſt 
Phezbe, my long loſt long ſought, long 
lamented ſiſter ! have I found you ar laſt * ? 


are my prayers at length heard? and are 


you once more reſtored to my boſom, my 
filter! Ah, what muſt have been your 


ſufferings ! what have I not ſuffered myſelf, 
from. the ſtinging recollection of the bar- 


6; nd — — — 2 — . — — 


5 5 „ Pj = 2 — — — — — 4 ay 


1 


— 


THE FOOL or QUALITY. 179 


barity of my behaviour ?_ But, at the 
time that you applied to me, I was exaſ- 
perated againſt you, by being told you 
had turned out a common proſtitute ;z 
and, from your connection with that re- 
probate to whom my father had unhap- 
pily married you, I was ready to believe 
the worſt that could be reported concern- 


ing you. Pardon me, however, my 


Phzbe, do but promiſe me your pardon, 
and I will endeavour to compenſate for 

my injurious treatment of you. . 
Here, the ſiſter dropped on her knees, 


and „breaking into tears and ſobs, replied, 


Vou want no pardon, my brother, you 


never wronged me.— ! deſerved all forts 
of evils ; they were due to my tranſgreſ- 


ſions— but I have injured you, I fear, paſt 


forgiveneſs, my brother.—It was I who 


ſtole your little darling, who robbed you 
of your oaly child, and cauſed you ſo ma- 


ny years of ſorrow and bitterneſs. 


| deſerved it, I deſerved it at your hands, 


exclaimed Mr Fielding; let us then ex- 
change forgiveneſs, my Phæbe; for our 


child is reſtored to us, and we remember 


our ſorrows no more. So ſaying, his eyes 
filled, and, tenderly raiſing his liſter, he 


took her again to his boſom. 


Mr Fenton, wholly melted by this pal. 
ionate ſcene, took them * in his 


— 


ip — — n « —_— — = — 0 — 
— n _ — — — nr. we - — —— — i — wy : - 4 » : A _—_— 2 ey , — N A . Y 
” 2 _ , AG — . ry Ts : & — . ; * a = R N — 4 
k . . 
* — . 


180 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


arms, and then ſilently ſeated them oppe- 


ſite to each other. 

My filter, ſaid Mr Fielding, you have 
promiſed me your pardon, before you were 
acquainted with the extent of my faults. 
Our dear father, in his laſt illnefs, made 


me fit by his fide ; when, heaving a 3 


ſigh, he thus began: I fear, I tear, m 


fon, that I have greatly wronged your fif- 
ter. I grieve at heart that I had her mar- 

_ __riedro that rufhan Rampant. With a little 
leſs of ſeverity, and more of tender admo- 


nition, ſhe might have ariſen from her fall; 


ſhe might have returned to virtue and ho- 
Nour; her errors might have been for- 
_ gotten ; perhaps, reſtored to rectitude, ſhe. 
might have been leſs wretched, and my 


days might have been longer. She was 
young, ſhe was artleſs, and obvious to ſe- 


duction. I, myſelf, joined ro betray her, 
by that le. wolf whom J appointed the 


guardian of my lamb. Perhaps, as ſhe 
affirmed, her inclination no way concurred 


with the force that was offered her. We 


_ ought as far as poſſible, to have covered 
her ſhame : ſhame only ſerves to bronze 
over a baſhful countenance, and make it 
altogether ſhameleſs. Alas, my child, all 


things appear quite different, at my death, 


from what they did during my lifetime; 


and the pride of blood, and the reſcent- 


ment for injured gentility, give place ts 
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rhe calls of nature and the feelings of hu- 


manity. 5 EL 
I intended your filter five thouſand 
pounds ; but by my will I have cut her off 


with a ſhilling, leſt the villain, her huſ- 
band, ſhould come in for any ſhare of 
our ſubſtance, Wherefore I leave you, in 
my place, at once the father, the brother, 
and the guardian of my dear child—and _ 
here his burſting tears prevented another 


mm _ _ TC: +5 
As ſoon as he was more compoſed, he 


proceeded :—l1 adjure you, my fon, in the 
name of our common father, in the name 
of that God to whom I am going, I adjure 


you, I ſay, to keep a conſtant watch over 


the conduct of your {till precious ſiſter, 


my ſen! and, if ſuch a one may be found, 


to keep in fee ſome diſcreet and pious 
matron, who may inſinuate into her ace 
quaintance, and gain her confidence, and 


| preſerve her from a further progreſs in 
the paths of vice; for, O the foul of my 
wrecked child, at this hour, is infinitely 

precious in my eyes! „„ 


further enjoin you, that, in caſe the 


reprobate, her huſband, ſhould periſh by 
word or piltol, or by the gallows, as is 
moſt likely, you will pay your filter the 
ſum of three thouſand pounds, but gra- 
dually at firſt, as her neceſſities may crave:; 
YoL. III. 3 „ 
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and the whole, on your aſſurance of her 


return to virtue. 


While her brother was ſpeaking, Mrs 


Pheœbe had thrown her apron over her 
face, and by her groans and paſſionate 
ſobs prevented his proceeding. At length 
ſhe exclaimed, Wretch, parricide that I 


am! I have cut ſhort he ſacred life of 
him who brought me to the world. You 


then loved me, my father, you {till con- 
tinued to love me, though I knew it not; 
and I have murdered the kindeſt, the 
tendereſt of parents; but I will die to 
make atonement, I will not ſurvive you, 
my 7 i 


Mr Fielding then ade. and ſtepped 


Fo affeQionately to*his ſiſter, and taking her 
in his arms, and mixing his tears with hers, 
endeavoured to conſole her. You did 


not, my deareſt fitter, you did not mur- 


der him, he cried; you accuſe yourſelf of 
faults of which you are no way guilty. 
Our father was aged, and laboured un- 
der 2 complication of diſorders that muſt, 
ſhortly, have put a period to all that was 
mortal in him. Be comforted then, I fay 
be comforted, my fiiter ! 
When Mr Pielding had reſumed bis 


5 feat, and the , of his ſiſter's pal- 


ſion had ſubſided, he looked earneſtly and 
tenderly at her. I will, ſaid he, my Phæbe 
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at ſome other time, account to you for the 
motive of my barbarity toward you, and 


how I was impoſed upon by the very per- 


ſon whom I kept in pay to give me intel- 


ligence concerning you. But tell me how. 


it comes to pals that, in my lite, J never 


ſaw you look ſo charmingly ? even during 
your infant years you never had ſuch 4 
ſweet ſimplicity, ſuch a heavenly childiſh. _ 
neſs of countenance as you now have. It 
is, ſaid Mr Fenton, becauſe ſhe is the 


King's daughter, © all glorious within,“ 
and the lovelineſs of her ſpirit informs 
and ſhines through her aſpect - But here 
is a known charatiier that will fully clear 
up the matter. And fo ſaying, he pre- 
ſented him with the letter from Mr Ca- 
tharines, when, at the ſight of the ſuper- 


ſ-ription, Mr Fielding gave an exclama- 


tion of ſurpriſe : then, unfolding, he read 


it in deep ſilence, bus by fits, and inter- 
ruption; frequently putting, and long 


holding his handkerchief to his eyes. 
As foon as he had fin: ſhed, Yes, ves, 
my dear Catharines, my brother, he cried, 
the wiſh of my heart fhall be accomplith- 
ed for us both! You ſhall have your 


Phzbe reſtored to you, and ſhe ſhall be 


reſtored to you with Benjamin's portion, 
even a double portion But, O my God, 
how wonderful, how miraculous 15 all 
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this! to have my only child, and my only 
filter; at once reſtored to me by one and 
the ſame hand! Teach me, teach me, Mr 
Fenton, by ſome new method of grati- 

tude, to expreſs a part of the ſenſe of 


What Lowe you! 


Tou have already, Sir, cried Mr Fen- 
5 ton, « done and ſaid by much too much 
upon that head, and have thereby given 
me great pain inſtead of gratification. 

"BE PAYMENT that I get is a treaſure hid- 
den f from all men, ſave him to whom it 
is given. I will not, however, do you 

the offence to return you your bill, but 
hall difpoſe of it ia a manner that, I ruſt, 
will be nearly as equitable. Meanwhile, 


my dear friend, I molt cordially congra- 


tulate you on the ſiguul evidences that 
have been given of the favour of your 

God to you, and of his watchful and in- 
tending providence over you and yours. 

I ſuppoſe you will ſoon ſet out, with 
your amiable ſiſter here, on your viſit to 
your friend and brother the worthy Mr 
_ Catharines. I ſhall heartily pray for a 

bliſsful iſſue to the union of the ſainted 
pair, and I requeſt you to favour me wich 
a call on your way. : 
Within an hour after, Mr Fielding get | 
off for London, on ee and Har- 
ry accompanied his ſiſter, in Mr Fenton's 
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poſt· chaiſe, upon a ſhort viſit to his friend 


Ned. 


As ſoon as they were departed, Mr 


Fenton took paper, and wrote the follows 
mg letter to Mr Catharines : t 


c Allow a ſtranger, but a very arm 


cc 


8 Reverend and dear Sir, 85 


lover of yours, to felicitate you with 


his whole heart on the ſuccefs of af- 


fairs. Our precious Phæbe was recei- 


ved with tranſport by her brother, and 
you cannot be more impatient than 


he is for your union. He generouſiy 


preſented me with the incloſed bill for 
2000 l. merely becauſe God had an- 
pointed me an humble initrument for 


doing him ſome little matter of ſer- 


vice. Though I determined not to ac- 
cept any part thereof, yet I dreaded to 
grieve him by an avowed refuſal. 1 
therefore reſtore it to you and your 
Phæbe, as a matter of equity next to 
that of returning it to himſelf, It is 
ſurely full as proper that your family 


{hould take charge of that wherewith 


providence had been pleaſed to entruſt 
them, as that I ſhould be incumbered 5 
with the difpoſal thereof. And indeed, _ 


my dear Sir, I am already burdened. 


at with more truſts of this nature thary 
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I fear, I ſhalt be able duly to account 
* 5 
n That your bet may always e continne 

where your true treaſure is already laid 


EG. up, is the wiſh of, dear Sir,“ &c. 


Vhen he had folded le 


ter, he took bills from his pocket-book, to 


the amount of 1300 J. and, on Harry” 8 
return from London, preſented them to 


him. Here, my dear, faid he, here is 


what will enable you to be more than juſt 
to your engagements, it will enable you 


to de generous alſo. And I defire, my 


Harry, in matters of charity, that you 
may never ſtint the ſweet emotions of 
your heart; for we have enough, my 
child, and we are but the ſtewards of the 
bounty of our God. : | 
Here Harry's ſpeech was s ſtopped, but 

his filence was more eloquent than a thou- 
ſand harangues. He ſuddenly threw his 
arms about his dear dada, and, hiding his 
face in his boſom, he the ere vented the 
tears of that plezfure, love, and gratitude, 


Vich which he found himfelf affected. 


On the afternoon of the following day, 

Harry and Arabella went to drink tea with 
_ the widzw Neighbouzly, who received 
them with a counrenance that ſpoke an 
uncommon weicome. Some other com- 
pany had arrived before them, and roſe on 
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rheir entrance. When all were again ſeat- 


ed, Mrs Neighbourly very. affectionately 

: queſtioned Harry concerning his dada. 
On hearing the name of Mr Fenton, 

an elderly gentlewoman ſtarted. Pray, 


Madam, ſaid ſhe eagerly, is this maſter 
Fenton, the ſon of that noble gentleman 
who lives on the hill? He is Madam, ſaid 


Mrs Neighbourly. My God! exclaimed 
the ſtranger, can this ſuckling be the fa- 


ther of the orphan and the widow ? Is 


this he who goes about turning ſorrow in- 


to joy? who wipes the tears from the 


afflicted, and heals the broken of heart? 


Permit me then, thou beloved child of the | 


Father which is in heaven, permit me to 
approach and throw myſelf at the feet of 
my preſerver ! 


So ſaying, the roſe W a raptorous | 


motion, and, dropping at Harry's knees, 


the claſped * legs and kiſſed his feet, 


before he could prevent her. 
Poor Harry, much to be pitied, fat a- 


tonithed, abafhed, and diſtreſſed to the 
laſt degree. At length, recollecting, and 
difengaging himſelf with difficulty, My 
dear Madam, he cried, you hurt me great. 
ly; what have I done that you ſhould put 


me to fo much pam? 
| Babe of my heart, ſhe cried, I am the 
wife of your Vindex, your own Vindex, 
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whom you redeemed from beggary and 
| ſlavery; whom you reſtored to his wretch- 
ed partner, whom you reſtored to his in- 
fant-daughter; all pining and periſhing 
apart from each other, but now united * 
you, my angel, in joy and thankſgiving ! 
Here her words were ſuffocated, and 


throwing herſelf back in her chair, ſhe 
Was not aſhamed to give way to her tears 
and, putring her handkerchief to her face, 


the vented her paſſion aloud. 


Harry then riſing and 8 tenderly 
te her, put his arms about her, and kiſſ- 


ed her forehead, and then her lips. You 
owe me nothing, my dear Mrs Vindex, 


= faid he, I am till greatly in your debt: 1 
was the very naughty boy who brought 
your misfortunes upon you. But I am 


| willing to make you amends, and that 


will do me a great pleaſure, inſtead of the - 


puniſhment which I deferve. 
The tea-table was now laid, and Mrs 
Vindex grew more compoled ; when her 


huſband entered, leading his daughter by 


the hand, a very pretty little girl of about 


fix years old. Harry inſtantly ſprung up, 
and running and throwing himſelf with 
a great leap upon him, he hung about his 
neck, crying, How glad I am to ſee you, 


-- ay 3 Mr Vindex! Boy of boys, cried 


£m . a . 
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Yindex, am I ſo bleſſed as to have you 


once more in my arms! 

The company then rote and aluted-Mr 
Vindex, and congratulated him on his re- 
turn to his ancient habitation. But Harry 
took him aſide, and having cautioned him 


in a whiſper, not to take any notice of 
what ſhould paſs, he ſtole a bill for 160/. 

into his hand, faying ſoftly, It is good firit 
to be honeſt, ſo there is what I owe you: 


and here alſo is a ſmall matter for your 
daughter; I did not know, till now, that 
we had ſuch a ſwecet little charge in our 
family. So ſaying, he flipped to him ano- 


ther bill of 5o/. and then, turning from 


him, ſtepped carclefsly to his ſeat, as 
though nothing had happened. 


Mean time the aſtoniſhed Vindex was 


greatly oppreſſed. He did not dare ta 


offend Harry by an open intimaiion of 


| his recent bounty, and yet he could feel no 
eaſe till the ſecret ſhould be diſcloſed. He 
therefore itole ſoftly to the back of our 
hero's chair, where, unperceived of Rarry 
he diſplayed the bills to the company, 


beckoning, at the ſame time, in a way 


that forbade them to take any notice ; 
then, raiſing his hands over his head, and 
lifting his eyes toward Heaven, he blefſ. 
ed his benefactor, in a ſilent ardent eja- 


by 
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3 culation, and, raking an empty ſeat, join- 


ed | in with the company. 
| While they were in chat, the little Su- 
ſanna ſlipped unnoticed, from beſide her 
mamma, and vecring over toward Harry, 
ſhe went on one fide, and then on the o- 
ther, and ſurveyed him all about; then, 
coming cloſer, ſhe felt his cloaths, and 
next his hands, in the way, as it were, 
of claiming acquaintance with him. At 
length, looking fondly up to bis face, ſh- 
| lifped and ſaid, Me voud kifs 00. if o 
voud aſk me. . e then, ſaid 1 
me vill kiſs oo, fedder oo vill or no. And 
fo, catching her up on his knee, he elle 
her to his boſom, and kiſſed her over and 


over again. 


You all ſee. cried Mr Maden it is not 
| ene of the elders with whom our Suſanna 
has fallen in love. My ſweet babe, cried 
Mrs Vindex, her little heart inſtinctively 
led her to her belt friend, to the one of 
all living who beſt deſerved her love. 
Miis Suſanna, ſaid Mrs Clement, puts 
me in mind of ſome very delicate lines 
in Milton” reſpecting our Virgin Mother. 


Por ſhe alſo refuſed to kiſs the lovelieſt 


man that ever was created, 2t leaſt till 0 
Was aſkcd. 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 9. 


3 0 And though divinely brought, 


% Yet innocence and virgin modeſty, 
« Her virtue and the conſcience of her worth, 
«© That would be woo'd and not unſought be won, 


„Not obvious, nor obtruſive, but _ 


« * The more a 4s 


It 1 is W ſaid Mrs Neighbourly, for 


our weakly and over-affeQionate ſex, that 


God has been pleaſed to fix a monitor 
within us, who ſtruggles againſt our in- 


clinations, who fights againſt our af- 


fections, and is, with difficulty, won over 


to acquieſce in our defires. I know not 
elſe what might become of the moſt of 
_ womankind. 


But then, faid Mrs Viadex, are we not 


rather to be pitied, that, even when our 
propenſities are warrantable, we are pro- 


hibited, by cuſtom, from giving any inti- 
mation thereof to the object? while the 
licentious reprobate, man, roves and riots 
at large and unreproved, beyond the pale 
over which it is treaſon for us to look. 

I do not pity you, ladies, ſaid Mr Vin- 


; dex L do not at all pity you on account 


of any reſtraints that cuſtom has laid you 
under reſpecting chaſtity, or its environs, . 
called decorum. The chaſtity of woman 


is the only baſis upon which the order, 
honour, and peace of the world can be 


built: it twiſts the ered and endearing. : 
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cord of ſociety : without it there could 


be no amity, no brotherhood upon earth. 
But then, ſurely, there is much reſpect 


and tenderneſs due to thoſe from whom 


ſuch advantages are derived. Whereas J 


have obſerved, on the contrary, that the 


moſt amiable of your ſex are generally 
mated to tyrants; to men who, being 
born and appointed their protectors, per- 
vert every end of nature and duty, and 
treat, with injury, contempt, and inſult, 
the gentle ſaints whom they ſhould have 


cheriſhed with cheir moſt reſpectful en- 
n 
The queſtion yet occurs, ſaid Arabella, 


whether your devils of huſbands find us 

angels, or make us ſuch? Tyrants are 
like files, they ſerve to ſmooth and poliſh 
whatever they are applied to. I was once 


in company with a man who was called 
the faint-maker; he had married five 
_  fhrews in ſucceſſion, and made Grizels of 


_ every one of them before they died. 

Burt pray, ladies, faid Harry, are there 
no tyrants among the wives? I lately 
took a walk to Towerhill, and, growing 
hungry, I turned in to a little ſhop of 
_ groceries, where a ſlender ſkinny woman, 


of about four feet high, ſtood behind the 


counter. Taking out a fixpence, I threw 


it on the board, and deſired her to give me 


TN FOOL OF QUALITY. 193 


the value in almonds and raiſins. She had 
ſcarce weighed my merchandiſe, when a 
huge jolly-looking quaker came up to the 
hatch-door, but ſeemed fearful of open- 
ing it. The moment the little woman 
had caſt her eye toward him, ſhe exclaim- 

ed, in a ſhril and exaſperated accent, Art 
thee there, thou rogue, thou hangdog, 
thou gallows-fac'd vagabond ? when, ga- 
thering up the whole dignity and import- 

ance of his perſon, and clapping a hand 
on each fide, he cried, with an undaunted 


air,“ I tell thee, Mary, fear thee not?? 


Ah, thou villain, ſhe vociferated, dares 


thee then appear in my preſence! 8 


thee back to thy fellows and huſſeys on 
| whom thee ſpendeſt my ſubſtance! Still, 
| however, he kept his ground, and cou- 
I rageoully repeated, I tell thee, Mary, 
„ fear thee not!“ Not fear me! Sirrah, 
. I firrah, not fear me! ſays ſhe; we mall 
c i {ee that in a twinkling. So ſaying, ſhe 
_ I whipt up the meaſuring yard, and ſcud- 
ding round the counter, ſhe flew to the 
door. But he was already vaniſhed as faſt 
as his fat ſides would let him. And, to 
tell you the truth, ladies, there was ſome- 
ching ſo authoritative and tremendous in 
the little body's voice and manner, that 


| was glad to get out and to (camper af- 
ter him, 


Vol. Il R 
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The company laughed heartily ; an! 
Mr Vindex added, I forget the hero'; 
name, a great general he was, and I think 
a Frenchman, He won every battle a. 
| broad; but was ſure to be beaten in his 
turn alte, as often as he returned home 
to his wife 
Well ſaid Hercules and the diſtaff, crics 
Harry! Burt to the point, the brav eſt man 
1 know 18 one Peter Patience, a currier, 
who lives in the luburbs. My tutor and 
I u were walking one day through Ifling- 
ton, when we perceived the likelihood Ol 


_ A ſcaffle at a diſtance. 


As we approached, we ſaw one man 
making up, with great fury, to another, 
who would have avoided tin, and u ho, 
retiring backward acroſs the ſtreet, par- 
ried his blows, and kept him off as well! as 
| he could. His enraged adverſary wovull 
hey have clofed in upon him, but, grafp- 
his ſhoulder with a long and very 
4 arm, he ſtill held his enemy aloof, 
who nearly ſpent all his eſſforts and blow: 
| in the air 
Never did I ice fo living a 8 
tion of heaven and of hell, as was viſible 
in the faces of thoſe two men. The mul 
cles of the one were frighifully diſtorted, 
his eyes ſhot fire, and his mouth frothe\ 
with macineſs ; while the countenance 0! 


; LW we 
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e 
2 
He other was as a lake in a ſummer'3 
evening, that ſhews heaven in its boſom, 


and reflects ail rhe beauties of nature a- 
round it. 


Be quiet, Ben, he faid; you know thar 


T wouid not hurt you, you know that 1 


love you. What a fool the man makes 
of himſelf! Are you not ſenſihle that J 


could demoliſh you with a ſingle blow ? 
but I cannot find in my heart to do it. 


Be quiet, Ben, I ſay, I fee you want to 
ven me, but I wont be vexed by you, 


my dear Ben, 


While the gentler Peter was thus expo- 
ſtulating with his exaſperated friend, Mrs 
e as it ſhould ſcem, had ſeen all. 

that paſted from an upper caſement ; and 
flying down ſtairs, and ruſhing out at the 
door, ſhe ſeized her huſband behind, by 
the hair of his head, and tore and cufted 
away at a terrible rate. | 

Poor Peter, finding himſelf thus be- 
tween two fires, gave a flight trip to his 
male- aſſailant, w ho inſtantly fell with his 
houlder againſt the pavement, and, riſing 

with difficulty, limped home ward, mut- 
tering curſes all the way. 

Then Peter, turning meekly to the lady- 
miſtreſs of his houſe, Gatty, my love, 
ſays he, what have I done to provoke 
you ?—O, ſhe cried, you mean-ſpirited, 

R 2 
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hare-hearted, milk-livered poltroon, I'II 
reach you what it is to ſuffer every fellow 
to pommel you!—Sirrah, ſirrah, (and ſtill 
the cuffed) VII have you tied down at the 
foot of the market-croſs, with notice on 
your breaſt, for all who pate to mY * 
you. 55 

0 Then quite angry to ſee the man ſo 
abuſed, to whom I had taken ſuch a fancy, 

: I ruſhed in between man and wife, and 
| ſeized Mrs Patience by both her hands; 
but wrenching one of them from me, ſhe 
gave me a round cuff on the fide of my 
head. I was, however, too well uſed to 
cuffs to matter that much, and fo, catch- 
ins one of her hands in both of mine, 


I gave her a pluck to me, and a foot at 


the ſame time, and laid her on the broad : 
of her back in the kennel. 
Mly friend Peter looked quite aſtoniſh- | 
ed at this, and fearing what might hap- 
pen to me on the rifing up of his wife, 
he tucked me like a gizzard under the 
wing of a turkey, and off he ſcoured with 
me down the ſtreet; while Mr Clement 
alſo made pretty nimbly after us, for fear, 
as I ſuppoſed, that Mrs Patience, when on 
her legs, might take him for one of our 
company. 
As ſoon as we had turned a corner, and 
were out of harm's way, honeſt Peter ſet 
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me down. My friend, ſays I, if you 
would be adviſed by me, you will not be 
in a mighty hurry to get back to your 
wite : I ſee a houſe of entertainment yon- 
der, and I with to be further acquainted 
with you. Adad, faid he, you are the 
boldeit little boy that ever I knew; you 
performed a feat to-day that made me 
tremble for you. Had any other man 


though uſed my wife ſo—dbut I paſs that 


matter over; I ſee you're too great a he- 
ro to be threatened by any one, and I 
ſhould conſider that vou did what vou 
did for my ſaxe. 


80 ſaying, we all went into a ſort of 


tavern, and being ſhewn to a little 


parlour, I called for a pint of white- 
wine. : 
4s ſoon as we were ſeared, I took my 
new acquaintance very lovingly by the 
hand. My dear friend, faid I, I have 
conceived a great reſpect and fondneſs 
for you, and ſhould be glad ro know who 
and what you are. I am à currier by 
trade, Sir, and my name is Peter Pa- 
tience. You are patience itſelf, indeed, 


ſaid Mr Clement; but your wife, at 


think, has taken the whole trade of the 
currier into her own hands. 

Peter laughed and replied, She is a dear 

and a ſweet girl as ever lay by the ſide. 


133 
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of a man, and ſhe loves me as fhe loves 
her own foul. Her blows were ſweet 
blows to me, they were the blows of her 
affection. For though I did not matter 
the ſtrokes of my friend Benjamin a ſingle 


| philip, yet every one of them went to her 


heart, and ſhe wanted to frighten me 
from ever taking the like again. 
But pray, fays I, how happened the 
"quarrel between you and your friend 


Benjamin, as you call him? Why there 


it is too, faid Peter; he alſo beat me gut 
Ee of his downright and true-hearted kind- : 


neſs to me. 


As this is holiday in the afternoon a- 
mong us trades-folk, Ben Teſty invited 


me to a ſhare of a can of flip, at the cat 


and bagpipes over the way. Juſt as we fat 
down, Peter, fays he, I am told that your 
Gatty is with child; I believe it may be 

fo, ſays I. I am glad of it, Peter, with all 


my heart; and fo now remember that 1 


| beſpeak myſelf goſſip. Why, that may 
happen, fays I, juſt as matters fhall turn 
out. If the child is a boy, you ſhall be 
one of the godfathers and welcome; but 
if it is a girl, this cannot be, for my uncle 
Geoffry has already engaged himſelf, and 
T have ſome expectations from him. And 
ſo, fays he, you refuſe to admit me for 
your goſbp. If it is a girl, fays I, you ſce 
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that I cannot. O, ke cried, I had forgot, 
[ was a raſcal for propoſing i it : you're of 
high blood, have high relations, and ſo 
ſcorn to bave connections with a poor 
tradeſman like me. That is not the caſe 
indeed, my dear Ben, but Damn your 
; dears, fays he, I will have no more of 
them! you are a covetous ſcoundrel, and 


value money more than love. Well, OS 
ſays I, but will you be patient, will yon” 


hear reaſon, my friend? Friend, friend, 
ſays he, my curſe upon all ſuch friend. 
ſhips! I fee into you now. You're an 
ungrateful, unloving, cold- hearted vil-- 
lain, and I would ſooner be godfather 
to a child of the Turk. So faying, he 
| ſtruck at me, and repeated his blows a- 

_ croſs the table. But as I ſaw that his 
choler was inflaming more and more, I 
got up and retreated, merely intending | 
to defend myſelf till his paſſion ſhould be 
ſpent upon me. But you ſaw what hap- 
pened, gentlemen, which I am heartily 
forry for, as I fear that my poor dear fel. 

low is much hurt. 
Well, ſaid my tutor, I have heard 
many definitions, and many diſputes 
concerning the word Courage, but I never 
ſaw the thing itſelf till this day. Pray 
Mr Peter, were yur never angry ? Scarce 
ever, Sir, that I remember; at leaſt on 


— 
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my own account; for I do nor fear any 
man that ſteps upon the earth, and what 


is it then that ſhould make me angry ? 
A man may be angry, faid Mr Clement, 
from other motives ſure, beſides that of 


fear. God himſelf can be angry, and yet 


2 he cannot poſſibly fear, 


Il. am feelinghy aſſured, Sir, replied the 
valiant Peter, that God was never angry 
in his whole life; and that is a long time, 


that has neither beginning nor ending. 
Don't you believe the goſpel? ſays Mr 
Clement; the ſcripture aſſures us, in a 
hundred places, of the anger of God a- 


gainſt impenitent ſinners. I am the ſon of 


a clergyman, Sir, ſaid Peter, and mayhap 


could quote {cripture as well as another, 
The ſcriptures were written for man; but 
how ſhould man underſtand them, if they . 
were not written according to his own 
language and to his own paſſions? I will 


aſ you a queſtion, Sir, Can you be angry 
at a mite or a worm which you can cruſh 


into nothing at pleaſure ? I think not, ſaid 


my tutor. No certainly, faid Peter, be- 
cauſe you cannot fear a thing that has not 
power to offend you. Now all the world 
is but as a worm or mite to God; and 
neither man nor angels can diſturb or affect 
him with any ching, except — 
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their acceptance of that happineſs * 


he deſires to give to all his creatures. 
Ay but, fays Mr Clement, you ſee that 


God's anger and indignation was fo great 

againſt fin, that nothing could fatisfy for 

it ſave the death of his beloved Son. Ay 
bur, ſays Peter, the ſcripture, which you 
quote, tells you, that it was not his anger, 

| but his love that ſent him to us. For 


God fo loved the world,“ a very ſinful 


world indeed! that he gave his only 
e begotten Son to take his death upon 
„ the crofs.”” And I am as fully aſſured, 
as I am of my own being, that the fame 
gracious God, who has already redeemed 


poor ſinners, would willingly redeem the 
poor devils alſo, if they could but find 
in their hearts to defire his ſalvation. 


Here, catching and claſping his hand, f 


ü My dear Peter, ſays I, I embrace and wiſh 


from my heart that your doArine may be 
true, I have -many tutors, Mr Peter, 
and my dada pays them all with pleaſure 


for the inſtructions that they give me. 


Tell me then, Mr Peter, what muſt he 


give you for the leſſon, which you have 


taught me? What lefſon, my hero? Ave- 


ry precious leſſon, ſays I; a leſſon that will 
always teach me *© to deſpiſe myſelf for 2 
* coward, whenever I ſhall be angry.” 8 
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Peter then ſprung up, without SL 


a word, and hugged, and claſped, and 
kiſſed me with all his affections. Then 


plucking a button from the upper part or 


my coat, I will accept of this token, my 
darling, fays he; and will look at it, ma- 
ny a time in the day, for your ſake. 


But Mr Peter, ſays I, I think it won! Ki 


be my advantage to Keep up an acquaint- 
ance with you, and this cannot be fo well 
done while your dear Gatty is angry with 
me. You mult therefore promiſe me to 
carry a token to her alſo, as an olive- 
branch of that peace which I want to be 
made between us. I will, my love, ſays 
he; I never refuſe to give or accept the 
favours of a friend. You muſt be upon 
honour then, not to reject what I offer 


you. I am upon honour, he ſaid. 
I then flipped ſomething i into his hand, 


at which he looked and Jock od again; 
and then cried out, from the overflow- 


ings of a good and grateful heart, You 
are either of the blood- -royal, or ou aht to 


be ſo! For the man was very poor, though 
ſo very ſenſible and well-deſcended, and 


ſo he looked upon a little as a great mat- 


ter. 


Here Harry cloſed. his narration, and 


all the company gathered about him, and 
nearly ſmothercd Lim with their careſſes, 
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in which little Suſanna came in for her 
full ſhare, 

On the following day Harry introduced 
| bis friend Vindex and family to his dear 
dada, who received them with a graciouſ- 
nets chat ſoon diſpelled that auk ward diffi- 


| dence and humbling ſenſe of obligations 


under which the late unhappy preceptor 
apparently ſunk. 


As ſoon as it was known abroad that 
r Vindex enjoyed the patronage and 


good countenance of Mr Fenton and his 
tamily, his former friends reſorted to bim, 
his acquaintance was ſought by all the 


neighbourhood, his credit was reſtored, 


his {chao! daily increafed, and, like Job, 
his latter end was far more bleiſed than 
Bis beginning. 


W * pl few weeks. Mr and Mrs Field. 


ing, with their fiſter Phæbe, our friend 


Ned, and à ſplendid equipage, called 


and ee e at Mr Fenton's; and, 


ſoon after, Mr Fenton and his Harry, 


with Mr and Mrs Clement, attended 
their viſitants to St Alban's, where all 


together, they ſpent the happieſt night; 


only that this happinefs Was blended, at 


times, with the affecting conſideration of 
parting in the morning. 

For two ſucceeding years and upward, 
inte intereſting happened, lave that our 
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kia e in ſtatute, and all perfonal 
accompliſhments, and had happily got 
cover the meaſles and {mall-pox. He was 
now nearly maſter of the Latin and Greek 


languages. He could outrun the rein- 
deer, and outbound the antelope. He 
was held in veneration by all maſters of 


the noble ſcience of defence. His actions 
FWaoᷣas vigour, his countenance was loveli- 


neſs, and his movement was grace. 


Harry, by this time, was alſo verſed in 
' moſt of the ſelect and imereſting portions | 
bol hiſtory, Mr Clement had inſtructed 
him in the uſe of the globes and maps; 
and as he there led him from clime to 


clime, and country to country, he brought 
him acquainted with the different manners, 


cuſtoms, laws, politics, government, riſe, 
_ Progreſs, and revolutions of the ſeveral 
nations through which they paſſed. Fi- 
nally, ſaid Clement, you ſee, Maſter Fen- 
Ton, that the mightieſt ſtates, like men, 
have the principles of growth, as likewiſe 
of diſſolution, within their own frame. 


Like men, they are born and die, have 
their commencement and their period. 


They ariſe, like the ſun, from the dark- 
neſs of poverty, to temperance, induſtry, 
liberty, valour, power, conqueſt, glory, 
oPULENCE—and there is their zenith. 
From whence they decline to caſe, ſen - 


1 
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ſuality, venality, vice, corruption, cow- 
ardice, imbecility, infamy, 3 L AVE R x. 
And fo good night. 
Mr Fenton now judged it full time to 
give our hero an inſight into the nature 
of the conſtitution of his own country; 
à conſtitution, of whoſe conſtruction, 
poiſe, action, and counteraction, the let - 
tered Mr Clement had ſcarcely any no- 
tion; and even the learned in our laws, 
and the leaders in our ſenate, bur a very 
confuſed idea. 5 
For this eſpecial purpoſe he called Har- 
ry to his cloſet. You are already, 
love, faid he, a member of the Rviciſh 
State, and, on that account, have many 
privileges to claim, and many duties to 
perform toward your country in particu- 
Le. independent of your general duties 
to mankind. 
Should it pleaſe God to bleſs your 
friends with the continuance of your life 
for eight or ten years lenger, you will 
then be a member of the legiſlature of 
GREAT BRITAIN, one of the higheſt and 
moſt important truſts that can be con- 
fided by mankind! _ 
Here, my Harry, I have penned, or ra- 
ther pencilled, for your uſe, an abſtract in 
miniature of this wonderful conſtitution. 


But, before I give it for your OP and 
. 
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frequent peruſal, I would give you ſome. 
knowledge of the claims whereon it is 
founded; as alſo of the nature of man in 
his preſent depraved ſtate, and of his 
ſeveral relations as a ſubject. and as a 
fovereign. 1 
Man comes into this world the weakeſt 
of all creatures, and, while he continues 
in it, is the moſt dependent. Nature nei- 
ther clothes him with the warm fleece of 
the ſheep, nor the gay plumage of the 
bird; neither does he come forth in the 
vigour of the foal or the fawn, who, on 
the hour of their birth, friſk abour, and 
exult in the bleſſing of new exiſtence.  - 
Sacred hiſtory, indeed, intimates, that 
man was originally created invulnerable 
and immortal; that the fire could not burn 
him, ſtones wound, air blaſt, nor water 
drown him. That he was the angelic 
lord and controller of this earth, and theſe 
heavens that roll around us; with powers 
to ſee, at once, into the effences, natures, 
properties, and diſtinctions of things; to 
unfold all their virtues, to call forth all 
their beauties, and to rule, ſubdue, and 
moderate theſe elements at pleaſure. 
I) heſe, truly, were god. like gifts, illuſ- 
trious powers and prerogatives, and well 
derung an offspring produced in the 
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expreſs i image of an all-potent, all-wiſe, 
and all- bencficent Creator. 


True, Sir, ſaid Harry; but then we ſee 


nothing now of all this greatneſs and 


glory. Man, on the contrary, is himſclf 


ſubjected to all the elements over which, 


you fay, he was appointed the ruler ; he 


has every thing to fear from every thing 
about him; even the inſects and little 
midges fearleſsly attack and ſting this 
| boaſted lord of the creation; and hiſtory 
ſhews, from the beginning of the world, 
that the greateſt of all enemies to man 
3s man. 5 
Ibis, replied Mr Fenton, is at; 
to remind him of the depraved and guilty 
| ſtate into which he has fallen. Man, in- 


deed, is now no better than the remains of 


man; but then theſe remains are ſufficient 
do prove the luſtre and dignity of his ori- 
ginal ſtate. When you behold the ruins 


of ſome lofty and ſpacious palace, you im- 


mediatcly form an idea of the original : 


beauty and ſtatelineſs of the ſtructure. 


Even ſo, in our preſent feeble and frac- 
tured ſtate, a diſcerning eye may diſcover 


many traces and fragments of man's 


magnificent ruin—thoughts that wing 
infinity; apprehenſions that reach thro? 
eternity; a fancy that creates, an imagi- 

nation that contains a univerſe ; 3 Wiſhes 
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that a world hath not wherewithal to gra- 
tify; and defires that know neither end. 
ing nor bound! 

Theſe, however, are but the faine glim- 
merings of his once glorious illumination. 
All his primitive faculties are now lapſed 
and darkened; he is become enſlaved to 

his natural ſubjects; the world is wreſted 
out of his hands; he comes as an alien 

into it, and may literally be called © a 

* ſtranger and pilgrim upon earth.“ 1 

All other animals are gifted with a elear 


| knowledge and inſtant diſcernment of 


whatever concerns them: man's utmoſt 
wiſdom, on the 5 is the bare re- 
ſult of comparing and inferring; a mere 
inquirer called Reaſon, a ſubſtitute in the 


- want of knowledge, a groper in the want 


of light; he muſt doubt before he reaſons, 
and examine before he decides. 
Thus ignorant, feeble, deeply depraved, 
and the leaſt ſufficient, of all creatures, 
in a ſtate of independence, man is impel- 
led to derive ſuccour, ſtrength, and even 
wiſdom, from ſociety. When he turns a 
pitying ear and helping hand to the di- 
ſtreſſed, he is entitled, in his turn, to be 
heard and aſſiſted. He is intereſted in 
others, others are intereſted in him. His 
affections grow more diffuſed, his powers 
more complicated; and, in any ſociety or 
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ſy tem of ſuch mutual benevolence, each 
err enjoy the ſtrength, 3 and ef- 
ficacy of the Whole. 

You have, Sir, faid Harry, here drawn 
an exceeding ſweet picture of ſociety, and 
you know I am but a fool and a novice 
in ſuch matters. But, if any other man 


breathing had given me ſuch a deſcrip- 


tion, I ſhould, from all my little reading, 
have withſtood him to the face. Look 
through all the ſtates and aſſociations that 


ever were upon earth; throughout the re- 
publics of Greece, Italy, Aſia Minor, and 
others the moſt renowned for urbanity and 

virtue; and yet what do you find them, 
ſave ſo many bands of public robbers and 
murderers, confederated for the deſtruc- 
tion of the reſt of mankind ? what deſo- 
lation, what bloodſhed, what carnage from 


the beginning! what a delight in horrors! 
what a propenſity in all to inflit miſery 
upon others! The malignity of the ſiends 
can, I think, pierce no deeper! 


Neither is this, Sir, as I take it, the 
extent of their malevolence. For when 
any of theſe bands, or ſtates, as you call 
them, have conquered or flaughtered all 
around them, they never fail, for want 


of employment, to fall out among them» 
ſelves, and cut the throats of their very 


coufederates and this puts me in mind of. 


8 3 


LT nd, 
r 


— 


++ 


Ps = 


; 
: d 
TY 
p 1 
* 
. 
| : 
; 7 
i: 
i 8 
5 i 44 
14 
1 
1 
174 
1 
1 
: 1 
1 
ng 
25 1 
= 
+ \# 
-. 
LI. 
1 
4 
4 
. 
9 
1 
[RS 
ia 
: 
8 
; 1 
* 
2 
| va 
1 
*" 
* 
9 
. 1 
©," 
1" 
S457 ff 
: 
£ 
* 
5 
FL 
ql 
© '4 
vx 
WH 
£5 
[y 
x 
2 
' 
! 
L 4 
x 
1 
9 
#1 
hi 


— mY 


-—- 


_” - 2 — — ed 
» — Fs * . 
- * 2 | 
rr — 
_H 422 * * — 


* 


210 THE FOOL or paltry. 


- what is ſaid by the Prince of peace, « The 
prince of this world cometh, and has no 
« part in me.” And again he fays to the 
purpoſe, that fathers and ſons, and mo- 
thers and daughters, ſhall be divided by 
gainſt each other, and that © a man's 


© enemies ſhall be thoſe. of his own 
. houſehold. a 


| lecely 1 met wah a fragment of an epic 
poem, that ſtruck me wonderfully at the 
time; and I recolle& ſome of the lines 
that contain, in my opinion, the molt 
genuine, the trueſt picture that ever was 
: drawn ot the ſtare of mankind. 


„ Man comes into this paſling weld] in weakneſs, 
4 And cries for help to man, — for feeble is he, 
„ And many are his foes. Thirſt, hunger, nakedneſi ; ; 
„% Diſeaſes infinite within his "bo ; 
66 Without, inclemency, the wrath of ſeaſons, | 
% Famines, peſts, plagues, devouring elemente, 
_ © Earthquakes beneath, the thunders . o'er 
e $. - 
on Age and akin 6 on either EY | 
And Death, who ſhakes the certain dart behind 
e 
4 "Theſe, ws... ona micht deem were ill offs 
OE | 
4% Man thinks not ſo; on his own race he turns 
The force of all his talents, exquiſite 
« To ſhorten the ſhort interval, by art, 
„Which nature left us.—Fire 2 ſword are In - 
His hand, and in his heart are machinations, _ 
For ſpeeding of perdition.— Half the world, 
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| 1 Down the ſteep gulph of dark futurity 
„ Puſh off the ir fellows, pauſe — the brink 
„ And then ct after. "i 


Say then, my deareſt father, tell me, 


8 whence comes this worſe than flinty, . 


this cruel AAR in man? Why are 


not all like you? ? Why are they not hap- 
py in communicating happineſs? If my 


eyes did not daily fee it, in fact, as well 


as in hiſtory, I ſhould think it impoſſible 
that any one thould derive pleafure from 
giving pain to another. Can it be more 
pleſſed to deſtroy than to preſerve, to 


: afflict than to gladden, to wound than Rn ; 


heal! My heart wrings with regret for 


being caſt into a world, where nation a- 
gainit nation, family againſt family, and 
man againſt man, are perpetually embat- 

tled; grudging, coveting, graſping, tear- 
ing every enjoyment, every e, and 


life itſelf, from each other. 


Here Harry for a while held is hand- 
Kkerchief to his eyes; while his fond un- 
ele dropt a ſilent tear of delight, at be- 
holding the amiable emotion of his be- 


loved. 


Take care, my Hine, rejoined Mr 
Fenton, beware of the ſmalleſt tincture of 


uncharitableneſs: You fee only the worſe 
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part, the outward ſhell of this world, 
while the kernal, the better part, is con- 


cealed from your eyes. There are millions 


of worthy people and affectionate ſaints 
upon earth ; but they are as a kingdom 

within a kingdom, a grain within a huſk ; 

it requires a kindred heart and a curious 
eye to diſcover them. Evil in man is like 
evil in the elements: earthquakes, hurri- 

_ canes, thunders, and lightnings, are con- 
ſpicuous, noiſy, 'glari ing; while goodneſs, 
= like warmth and moiſture, is ſillent and 
unperceived, though productive of all the 
| beauties and benefits in nature. 
Il once told you, my darling, that all 
the evil which is in you belongs to your- 
ſelf, and that all the good which is in you 
| belongs to your God: That you cannot 
in or of yourſelt fo much as think a good 
thought, or form a good wiſh, or oppoſe 
a ſingle temptation or evil motion of any 
kind. And what I then ſaid of you may 
_ equally be ſaid of all men, and of INE: 
| higheſt angels now in bliſs. 3 E 
No creature can be better than a A- 
VING AND DARK DESIRE. No efforts of 
its own can poſſibly kindle the ſmalleſt 
portion of light or of love, till God, by 

giving himſelf, gives his light and love 
: into i 1 = 
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Here lies the eternal difference between 
evil and good, between the creature an 
the Creator: the ſpirits who are now in 


darkneſs, are there for no other reaſon, 
but for their defire of a proud and im- 


poſſible independence; for their rejecting 
the light and love of chat God, in whom, 


however, they live, and move, and have 
their deſolate being. 


God is already the fulneſs of all poſſible | 


things; ; he has, therefore, all things to 
give, but nothing to deſire. The creature, 


while empty of God, is a wanting deſire z 
it has all things to crave, but nothing to 
beſtow. No two things in the univerſe 


can be more oppoſite, more contraſted. 


Remember therefore, this diſtinction 
in yourſelf and all others; remember, that 


when you feel or ſee any inſtance of ſelf- 


iſhneſs, you feel and ſee the coveting, 


 grudging, and grappling of the creature; 


but that when you feel or ſee any inſtance 
of benevolence, you feel and ſee the in- 


forming influence of your God. All poſ- 


bble vice and malignity ſubſiſts in the 
one, all poſſible virtue, all poſſible beua- 
ty, all poſſible bleſſedneſs, ſubſiſk in the 


other. 


As God alone is love, and nocking bor. : 
love, no arguments of our own cad rea- 
ton love into us, no. «torts of our own. 
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can poflibly attain it. It muſt ſpring up 


witain us from the divine bottom, or 
| ſource, wherein our exiſtence ſtands; and 
it muſt break through the dark and nar- 
row womb of Self into ſentiments and 
feelings of good-will tor others, before 


this child of God Can be born into the I 


World. 
Self is wholly a miſcr, it contracts what 
it poſſeſſes, and at the ſame time attracts 
5 all that it doth not poſſeſs. It at once ſhuts 
our others from its own propoſed enjoy - 
ments, and would draw into its little 
whirlpool whatever others enjoy. 

Love, on the contrary, is a giving, not 


| a craving z an expanſion, not a contrac- 
tion; it breaks in pieces the condenſing 


circle of ſelf, and goes forth in the de- 
lightfulneſs of its deſire to bleſs. 
Selt Is a poor, dark, and miſerable a- 
variciouſnels, incapable of enjoying what 
it hath, thraagn! us grappling and graip- 


ing at what it hath not. The impoſſibi- 


lity of its holding all things, makes it 
envious of thoſe who are in poſſeſſion of 
any thing; and envy kindles the fire of 


Hell, wrath, and wrenchedgess, through- 


out its exitence. 

Love, on the other hand, is rich, en- 
bghtening, and fuil of delight; ; the boun- 
teoulnels of ire wiſhes makes the lufinity 


_ * 
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of i its wealth; and, without ſeeking or 


requiring, it cannot fail of finding its 
own erjoyment and bleffe lack: in its de- 


ſire to communicate aud diituſe . 


and enjoy ment. 
But is it not, Sir, a very - terrible thing; 


ſaid Harry, for poor creatures to be evil 


by the necellity of their nature? 


You miitake this matter, my Harry, 
you rake the emptineſs, darkneſs, and 
deſire, in the creature, to be the evil of 


the creature. They are, indeed, the only 


poſſibſe cauſe of evil in or to any Crea- 
ture; bur they are exceedingly tar from 
being an evil in. themſelves ; ; they are, 


ON the contrary, the only, the neceſſary, 


and indiſpenſible foundation whereon a- 
ny creaturely benefit can be built. It is 


extremely good for the creature to be 
poor, and weak, and empty, and dark, 


and deſiring; For hereby he becomes a 
capacity for being ſupplied with all the 


riches, powers, glories, and bleſlednoſs of 


his God. 


As God is every where in and of himſelf 
the fulneſs of all poſſible beings and bea- 


titudes, he cannot create any Thing Inde- 


pendent or out of himſelf ; they cannot be, 


but by being both in bim and by bim. 
Could it be otherwiſe, could any creature 


be wile, or powerful, or happy, in and of 
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itſelf, what a poor and ſtinted happineſs : 
muſt that have been? its bleſſedneſs, in 


that caſe, muſt have been limited, like its 
being; and how infinitely, my child, 
| ſhould we then have fallen ſhort of that 


1 Nu weight of glory*” intended for 


us! But God has been graciouſly pleaſed 
to provide better things. If we humbly 


and defirouſly depend upon him, we be- 
come entitled to all that he has and that 
he is. He will enlighten our darkneſs with 

his own illumination; he will inform our 


ignorance with his own wiſdom; his om- 


nipotence will become the ſtrength of 


our weakneſs; he himſelf will be our 


rectitude and guide from all error; he will 


| purify our pollution; put his own robe 


on our nakedneſs; enrich our poverty 
with the heart-felt treaſures of himſelf; 


and we ſhall be as fo many mirrors, where- 
in our divine friend and father ſhall de- 


light to behold the expreſs image of his 
own perſon, his own perfections and bea- 


titudes vepocientre for ever! 

O Sir! exclaimed Harry, how you glad- 
den, how you tranſport me! I ſhall now no 
5 longer repine at my own weakneſs, or 
blindneſs, or ignorance, or inſufficiency of 


any kind; fince all theſe are but as ſo ma- 


ny veſſels prepared to contain pearls of 
infinite price, even the riches, the enjoy- 
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ment and fulneſs of my God. Never will 
1 ſeek or deſire, never will I accept any 


thing leſs than himſelf. 


You muſt, my child, ſaid Mr Fenton 
you are ſtill in the fleſh, in a carnal and 


propertied world; your old man mult be 


fed, though not pampered ; it muſt be 


mortified, but not flain. 
You read, in the third chapter of Gene- 


ſis, how our firſt father luſted after the 
ſenſual fruits of this world; how he wil- 


fully broke the ſole commandment of his 


God; how he added to his apoſtacy the 


guilt of aſpiring at independence; how he 


truſted to the promiſe and virtue of crea- 


tures, for making him equal in godhead 
to the Creator; "how in that day he died 
the fearfulleſt of all deaths, a death ta 


the fountain of life, light, and love with 


in him; and how his eyes were opened 


to perceive the change of his body into 


groſſneſs, corruption, diſeaſes, and mor- 


taliry, conformadle to the world, to which 


he had turned bis faith, and into which 
he had caſt himſelf. | 

Now, had man continued in this ſtate, 
his ſpirit, which had turned from God in- 


to its own creaturely emptineſs, darkneſs, 


and deſire, mult have ſo continued for e- 
ver, in its owh hell and miſery, without 


the poſſibility of ex citing or acquiring the 
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ſmalleſt ſpark of benevolence or virtue 
of any kind. But God, in compaſſion to 
Adam, and more eſpecially i in compaſſion 


to his yet unſinning progeny, infuſed, 


into his undying eſſence, a ſmall embryon 
or reconception of that lately forfeited i- 
mage, which, in creation, had borne the 
* likeneſs of che Creator. 


From hence ariſes the only capacity of 


any goodneſs in man. And, according as 


we ſuppreſs or quench, or encourage and 


foſter this heavenly ſeed, or infant offspring 
of God within us, in fuch proportion we 
become either evil, malignant, and repro- 
bate; or benevolent, and replete with 4. 
vine propenſities and affections. 


Now, Harry, let us turn our eyes to 


our groſs and outward man; for, as 1 

told you, it muſt be cared for, and ſu- 
| ſtained agreeable to its nature; and it is 
well deſerving of our attention; foraſmuch 
as it is the huſk, the habitation, and tem- 
ple of that god. like conception, which, 
when matured, is to break forth 1 into ne- 
ver- ending glory. 


Laſtly, this ſame outward man is fd 
ther to be regarded by us, foraſmuch as 


his infirmities, frailties, diſtemperatures, 
afflictions, aches, and anguiſhes, are ſo in. 
timately felt by his divine inmate, that 


they occaſionally excite thoſe thouſand | 
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focial charities, relations, and endear- 


ments, that, with links of golden love, 


connect the brotherhood of man. 


It is therefore worth while to inquire 


into the claims and rights of this cloſe, 

though groſs companion ; at leaſt, ſo far 
as may be requiſite for his neceſſary, if 
not comfortable ſubſiſtence upon earth. 


We find that God has intruſted him 


8 whh life, liberty, and ſtrength ro acquire 
property for his ſuſtenance. It is there- 


fore his duty to preſerve all theſe truſts 


inviolate; for, as they are wedded to his 
nature, « what God hath {o Joined, let 
no man put aſunder.” 
If theſe were not, my Harry, the natural 
inheritable, and indefeafible rights of all 
men, there would be no wrong, no injuſ- 
. tice, in depriving all you ſhould meet, of 


their liberty, their lives, and properties, 


at pleaſure. For, all laws that were ever 
frawed for the good government of men 
(even with the divine decalogue) are no 


other than faint tranſcripts of that eternal 


LAW OF BENEVOLENCE, which was written 
and again retraced in the boſom of the firſt 


man, and which all his poſtericy ought ta 


obſerve, without further obligation. 


The capital apoſtle, St Paul, bears te- 
ſtimony alſo to the impreſſion of this 


Law of — on the conſciences and | 
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hearts of all men, where he ſays, in the ſe. 
cond chapter of his epiſtle to the Romans, 
Not the hearers of the law are juſt 
„before God, but the doers of the law 
fall be juſtified. For, when the Gen- 
tiles, which have not the law, do by 
nature the things contained in the law, 
__ © theſe, having not the law, are a law un- 
to themſelves : which ſhews the work 
of the law written in their hearts; their 
© confciences alſo bearing witne's, and 
their thoughts, the mean- while, accu- 
ſing or elſe excuſing one another,” | 
But, Sir, interrupted Harry, I am quite 
aſtoniſhed at the falli ling-off of the father 
of mankind. So infinitely benefited and 
obliged as he was, fo neceſſarily depend- 
ent alſo on his omnipotent Bene factor; 
how fooliſh, how bafe, how ungrateful, 
how unpardonable, as I think, was his 
wonderful apoſtacy | Wretched creatures 
that we are | no ſound branch, to be ſure, 
could ever ſpring from ſo dcbaſed, fo 
cankered a ſtock. 
Let us not be prone to judge of others, 
my Harry. I am confident, as I am of 
my being, that had you or I been in the 
caſe and place of Adam, we ſhould have 
fallen in like manner. He had an old ard 
a very ſubtle adverſary to deal with. He 
felt himſelf Foe, glorious and happy. 
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| He had no notion that his preſent ſtate 
could change for the worſe. He was yet 


a novice in exiſtence. He could form no 


conception of the depravity, pains, and 
mortality, that afterward enſued. And he 


was ſtrongly tempted by ſenſual objects 


from without, and by the emotions of his 
creaturely nature within him. But of 


this Jam aſſured, Harry, that, if he was 


the greateſt ſinner, he was alſo the great-- 
eſt and moſt contrite penitent that ever 
_ exiſted; as the compariſon: of his firſt. 


with his latter ſtate, muſt have given him 


the moſt poignant and bitter compunc- 


tions, and muſt have cauſed him, with 
tenfold energy, to cling to that Rock 


from which he was hewn, but from 


whence he had fallen. 
I have already ſhewn you, Harry, that 


every man has a right in his perſon and 
property; and that this right is natural, 
inheritable, and indefeaſible. No conſent 


of parties, no inſtitution, can make any 
change in this great and fundamental law 
of right; it is univerſal, invariable, and 
unalicnable, to any man or ſyſtem of men. . 
It is only defeaſible in particular caſes ; 
as where one man by affailing the ſafety 
of another, juſtly forfeits the title which. 
he had to his own 7 : 
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If human nature had never fallen into a 
ſtate of inordinate appetence, all laws and 
legal reſtraints would have been as needleſs 
and impertinent, as the ſtudy and practice 
of phyſic in a country exempted from mor- 
tality and diſeaſe : But for as much as all 
men are tyrants by nature, all prone to co- 
vet and graſp at the rights of others; the 
great law of SAFETY To ALL, canno other- 
wiſe be aſſured, than by THE RESTRAINT 
OF EACH FROM DOING INJURY TO ANY. 
On this lamentable occaſion, on this ſad 
\ neceſſity of man's calling for help againſt 
man, is founded every intention and end 
of civil government. All laws that do 
not branch from this ſtem, are cankered 
or rotten. All political edifices, that are 
not built and ſuſtained upon this founda- 
tion, of defending the weak againſt the 
d oppreſſor,” muſt rumble into a tyranny 

even worſe than that anarchy which is 

called the ſtate of nature, where indivi- 
duals are unconnected by any ſocial band. 
But if ſuch a ſyſtem could be framed, 
whereby wrong ſhould not be permitted 
or diſpenſed with in any man, right would 

conſequently enſue, and be enjoyed by all 
men, and this would be the Perfection of 
CiVvII. LIBERT YT. 
Sir, ſays Harry, I have heard ſome 
very learned 1 men affirm, that God, in 
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| Whom is the diſpoſal of all lives and all 


properties, has given to ſome a right of 
ruling over others; that governors are 


his vicegerents and repreſentatives upon 
carth; and that he hath appointed the de- 
ſcendible and hereditary rights of farhers 


over families, of patriarchs over tribes, 


and of kings over nations. 


In a qualified ſenſe, my Harry, theis af- 


firmation may be juſt : all the agents and 
inſtruments and diſpenſers of beneficence, 


whether their ſphere be {mall or great, are 


God's true repreſentatives and vicegerents 
upon earth: he hath given authority to 
the tenderneſs of parents over their pro- 
geny: and he hath inveſted patriarchs and 
kings with the rights of protection. But 


God never gave the vulture a right to 
rule over the dovecote; never gave up 


the innocent many for a prey to the tyran- 


nous few. God never can take pleaſure 


in the breaches of the law of his own 


righteouſneſs and benignity. Arbitrary 


regents are no further of his appointment, 
than the evils of earthquakes and hurri- 
canes, as where he is ſaid © to give the 
** wicked a king in his anger; and to ſet 


* over the nations the baſeſt of men.“ 


The God of all right cannot will wrong 
to * His ſervice | is perfect freedom.“ : 


[i 
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It is his pleaſure, to deliver from © the | 
land of ſlavery, and the houſe of bon- 
* dage:” he is the God of equity and 
good- will to all his creatures; he — 
his own authority, not in power, but be- 
neſicence. The law, therefore, of ſafety 
and well-being to all, is founded in the 
nature of God himſelf, eternal, immuta- , 
ble, and. indiſpenſible. 15 
One man may abound in ſtrength, au- 
5 thority, poſſeſſions; but no man may have 
greater right than another. The beggar 
has as much right to his cloak and his 


ſerip, as the king to his ermines and 
__ crown-lands. 


| To fence and to eſtabliſh this divinely 
z inherent right, of SECURITY TO THE PER» 
SON AND PROPERTY OF MAN, has been the 
ſtudy and attempt of Hermes, Confucius, 
Minos, Lycurgus, Solon, Numa, and of all 
the legiſlators and ſyſtems of civil polity, 
that ever warmed the world with a ſingle 
ray of freedom. 
But ſo ſtrong is the propenſity to Us 
ſurpation in man; ſo dangerous is it to 
tempt truſtees with the inveſtiture of 
power ; ſo difficult to:watch the watchers, 
to reſtrain the reſtrainers from injuſtice ; 
that, whether the government were com- 


mitted to the One, the Few, or the Many, 
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the parties entruſted have generally pro- 
ved traitors, and deputed powerhas almoſt 
perpetually been feized upon as property. 
| Monarchy has ever been found to ruſh 
-headlong into tyranny, ariſtocracy into 
faction and multiplied uſurpation, and 
democracy into tumult, confuſion, and 
violence; and all theſe, whether diſtinct, 
or compounded with each other, have 
ended in the {ſupremacy of ſome arbitrary 
tyrant, enabled, by a body of military 
mercenaries, to rule, oppreſs, and ſpoil 
the people at pleaſure. „ 


How England hath come, after the 
many wrecks and ruins which you have 
read of in hiſtory, to ſurvive, to recover, 


. 


5 to grow ſounder from her wounds, and 
5 mightier from her diſcomfitures; and to 
Z riſe ſuperior, as we truſt, to all future ex- 
| ternal and internal attempts, hath been 
owing to the peculiarity of her conſtitu- 
F tion. 5 e > 


Her conſtitution, it is true, is not yet 


; quit, perhaps never ought to be quit of 
4 ſome inteſtine commotions. For though 
5 liberty has no relation to party, diſſen- 
ſion, or cabal againſt goverument, there 
F is yet a kind of yeſt obſervable in its na- 


ture, which may be neceſlary to the fer- 
J mentation and working up of virtue to 
tue degree that is requiſite for the pro- 
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duction of patriotiſm and public ſpirit. But 
when this yeſt of liberty happens to light 
upon weak or vapid tempers, they are im- 
mediately affected, like ſmall beer caſks, 
and rave and boil over in abundance 
of factious ſputter and turbulence. Party 
and faction there fore, being the ſcum and 
cebullition of this animating yeſt, are ſure 
ſigns and proofs of the life of liberty, 
though they neither partake nor com- 
municate any portion of its bencficence; 
as rank weeds are the proof of a hot foa 
and Juxuriant foil, though they are the 
deteſtable conſequence of the one and the 
other. 
. Populi—Public Saber p Security 
4 to the perſons and Properties of the 
% People,” conſtitutes the whole of Eng- 
land's polity. Her empire is Imperium 
legum, the ſway of law;“ it is the diſ- 
penſation of beneficence, of equal right 
to all: and this empire riſes ſupreme over 
king, lords, and commons; and is appoint- 
ce £d to rule the rulers, to the end of time. 
Other ſlates, before now, have becn 
eompounded, like ours, of prince, peers, 
and people, the one, few, and many uni- 
ted. Bur the error and failure of their 
conſtitution was this: The People, who 


are the Fountain of all Power, either re- 


tained, in their own hands, an authority 
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which they never were qualified to wield ; 
or deputed it to truſtees without account 
without a provident reſource, or due re- 
ſerve of potency, when © thole intruſt- 
Ded with government ſhould be found 


* 26 betray their truſt.“ 

The people of England, on the con- 
trary, claim no authority in government, 
neither in the framing, adminiſtration, or 


execution of the laws, by which they con- 
ſent to be governed. They are themſelves 
imaged, and as it were epitomiſed, in their 


three ſeveral eſtates. The king repreſents 


their majeſty ; the lords their nobility ; 
and the commons, more immediately, 
their legiſlative power. The conſtitution 
is the inheritance of them and their poſteri- 
ty; and theirs is the right and duty, at all 
times, to watch over, aſſert, and reclaim it. 
Wherefore, as you find in hiſtory, when 
any of the three eſtates have uſurped 
upon the others; even when all of them 


together have dared to violate the frame 
of this ſalutary conſtitution ; the people 
to whom it belongs, have never failed, as 


on the other day's revolution, to reſtore 
and reinſtate it. 


England's three eſtates, of kings, lords, 


and commons, are parts of the people, 


under covenant with the people, and ac- 
n to the people; but che people, 
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| as a people, make not any of the faid 
eſtates. They are as a perpetual foun- 
tain, from whence the three eſtates ariſe ; 
or rather as a ſea of waters, in which three 
_ exalted waves ſhould claim pre-eminence, 
which yer ſhall not be able to depart from 
their fund, but, in rotation, are diffolu- 
ble and refolvable therein. : 
Thus, however complicated the ſyſtem 
of England's polity may be, it is all rooted 
in and branches from the TRUST oF THE 
PEOPLE, the truſt of powers which they 
have granted to be returned in protection. 
And, in truth, it makes a little difference 
Whether the powers, in ſuch caſes, be 
granted or aſſumed; who ever either re- 
ceives or aſſumes ſuch powers, ſave to the 
ends of beneficence, is equally guilty of 
- uſurpation and tyranny. 
Government can have no powers, fave 
the powers of the people; to wit, the 
power of their numbers, ſtrengrh, and 
courage, in time of war; and in peace, 
of their art and induſtry, and the wealth 
ariſing therefrom. Whoever aſſumes to 
bimſelf cheſe powers, or any part thereof, 
without the conſent of the proprietors, is 
2 robber, and mould, at leaſt, be diveſted 
of the ſpoi il. 
On the other hand, if ſuch powers are 
granted by the people, the people cannot 
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grant them for purpoſes to which they 
themſelves cannot lawfully apply them. 
No man, for inſtance, can arbitrarily dif- 
poſe of his own life or liberty, neither of 
the whole product of his own labours ; 
foraſmuch as the lives of himſelf and his 
family ſhould be firſt ſuſtained thereby, 
and his obligations to others fairly and 
fully diſcharged. He cannot, therefore, 
grant an arbitrary diſpoſal of what he hath 
not an arbitrary diſpoſal in himſelf. Much 
| leſs can any man grant a power over the 
lives, liberties or properties of other peo- 
ple, as it would be criminal and highly 
puniſhable in himſelf to aſſail them. 
Hence it follows, as evident as any ob- 
je& at noon, that © no man, or body of 
„men, can rightfully aſſume, or even ac- 
„ cept, what no man or body of men can 
„ rightfully grant,“ to wit, a power that 
is arbitrary or injurious to othe.;, And 
hence it neceſſarily follows, that all uſur- 
pations of ſuch powers throughout the 


| earth, with all actual or pretended cove- 


nants, truſts, or grants, for the inveſtiture 
or conveyance of ſuch illicit powers, are 
null and void on the execution; and 
that no man, or nations of men, can poſſi- 
bly be bound by any conſents or contracts, 
everſive of the laws of God and their 

TT WF -: 
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own nature, of common ſenſe and general 
equity, of eternal reaſon and truth. 
I beg pardon, Sir, ſays Harry, for in- 
terrupting you once more; but you deſire 
that I ſhould always ſpeak my mind with 
freedom. You have delighted me greatly 
with the account which you gave of the 
benefits and ſweets of LI BERT, and of its 
being equally the claim and birth. right 
of all men; and I wiſh to Heaven that they 
had an equal enjoyment thereof. But this. 
you know, Sir, is very far from being the 
caſe; and that this animating fire, which 
ougnzt to comfort all who come into the 
world, is now nearly. ms thro'- 
| out the earth. 
O Sir, if this Sivine, GOLDEN LAW or 
LIBERTY were obſerved, if ALL WERE 
RESTRAINED FROM DOING INJURY TO 
ANY, What a heaven we ſhould ſpeedily | 
have upon earth! The habit of ſuch a re- 
ſtraint would in time ſuppreſs every motion 
to evil. The weak would have the migh- 
tineſs of this law for their ſupport; the poor 
would have the benevolence thereof for 
their riches. Under the light and delight- 
ſome yoke of ſuch a reſtraint, how would 
_ Induſtry be encouraged, to plant and to 
multiply the vine and the fig-tree ; how 
would benignity rejoice, to call neighbours 
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| and ſtrangers to come and fearleſsly par- 


rake of the fruits thereof ! 
How has the ſacred name of all -bene- 


5 * LIBERTY been perverted and pro- 


fanel by the mouths of madding dema- 


gogues at the head of their ſhouting rab- 
ble, who mean no other than a licentious 
unmuꝛzling from all reſtraint, that they 
may rarage and lay deſolate the works 
5 and fruits of peace! | 
But liberty, in your ſyſtem, is a real | 
and eſſential good; the only ſource, in- 
deed, whence any good can ariſe. I ſee 
it, [ revere i it, it ſhines by its own light 
in the evidence of your deſcription.” 
How is it then, Sir, that there are per- 
ſons fo blind, or ſo bigotted againſt their 
own zaterefts and thoſe of their fellows,. 
as to declaim, with much energy and ſtu- 


died argumentation, againſt this divine, 


| inheritable, and indefeaſible right (not 
of kings, as it ſhoulc ſeem) but of hu- 


man kind? 
I lately happened in company with a 


number of diſcontentedly looking gentle- 
men, whom I ſuppoſed to have been abet- 
tors of the late King lames, and friends 
to the arrogating family of the Stewarts. 
Among them was one of ſome learning 
and great cleverneſs, and he paraded and 
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| mewed away, at a vaſt rate, concerning 

the divinely inherent right of monarchs, 
implicit ſubmiſſion, paſſive obedience, 
] non. reſiſtance, and what not. 


Our God, ſaid he, is one God, and 


f the k@bltitutes of his Mightineſs {could | 
_ reſemble himſelf ; their power onght to 
be abſolute, unqueſtioned, and undivided. 


The ſun is his glorious reprefentative in 


the heavens, and monarchs are h's repre-. 
ſentatives and mirrors upon earth, in 
whom he is pleaſed to behold the reflec. 
tion of his own Majeſty. 


_ Accordingly we find, hat the monarchs 


over his choſen people were of his ſpecial 
appointment; and that their perfons were 
rendered ſacred and awfully inviolable by 


unction, or the ſhedding of hallowed oil 
upon them. Many miſcarriages and wo- 


ful defaults are recorded of Saul, as 2 


man, yet, as a king, he was held perfect 


in the eyes of his pcople. What an un- 


hefitating obedience, what a erbte, 


ſubmiſſion do they pay to all his beheſts 


Though he maſſacred their whole prieſt- 


hood to a man in one day, yet no mur- 


mur was heard; no one dared to wag a 
tongue, and much leſs to lift a finger a- 
gainſt the Lord's anointed. 


1 own to you, Sir, that this laſt ws 


ment ſtaggered ne; fuch an * au- 


1 


* 
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thority of the ſacred writings put me 


wholly to ſilence. Say, then, my deareſt 
father, give me the benefit of your en- 
| lightening ſentiments on this head, that 


T may know, on all occaſions, to give ro 


all men an account of the political faith RS 
that! „ 


It is extremely ſurpriſing, rejoined Mr 
Fenton, that all our lay and ecclefiaſtical 


champions for arbitrary power, who have + 

| raifed ſuch a duſt, and kept ſuch a coil 
about the divine, hereditary, and inde- 
feaſible right of kings, and the uncondi- 


tional duty of paſſive obedience in the 


ſubje&, have founded their whole pile of 


argument and oratory on the DIVINE AP- 


POINTMENT of the regal government of 


the Jews, as the perfe& mode] and enſam- 


ple, whereby all other ſtares are, in like 


manner, required to'form their reſpective 
governments. : 
Now, if theſe champions had engaged 
on the oppoſite ſide of the queſtion, and 
had undertaken the argument againſt ar- 
bitrary power, they could not have done 


it more effectually, more concluſively, 
more unanſwerably, than by ſhewing that 


ARBITRARY POWER Was the very EVIL ſo 


diſpleaſing to the nature of God, that 


he exhibited his omnipotence in a ſeries 
of public and — wonders, in 
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order to deliver this very people from the 
grievance thereof; and, more eſpecially, 


to proclaim to all nations and ages the de- 


teſtation in which his ETERNAL JUSTICE 
holds all lawleſs diſpenſations, all acts of 
SO VEREIN POWER that are not acts of | 
„ f 
Could theſe champions, again, have 
better enforced the argument againſt ar- 
bitrary power, than by ſhewing, that this 
people, ſo miraculouſly enfranchiſed, but 


now fat, and wantonly kicking under the 


indulgence of their God, had taken a 
loathing to the righteouſneſs of the dif- 
penſations of their dehverer, © had reject- 

« ed him,” as heathrms, from reigning 


Dover them,” and had required a KING, 


like to the kiugs of the neighbouring 
nations, the very VII. from which God 
had redeemed. their forefathers? 
Could thefe champions, further, have 
better demonſtrated. the miſeries, the 
iniquities, the abominatious of ſuch a go- 
vernment, than by reciting the expoſtu- 
lations, the tender and earneſt remon- 
ſtrances of God himſelf, on the ſufferingg 
that theſe rebels were about to bring 
upon themſelves from the enormities of 
an arbitrary and unlimited ſovereignty ? 
And, laſtly, could they have better re. 
commended, to the free and the virtuous, 
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to ſtand out, to the death, againſt arbi- 
trary oppreſſion, than by ae wing the ob- 
ſtinacy of theſe apoſtate Jews, when they 


: anſwered, to the compaſhonating expo- 


: ſtulations of their God Nay, but we 
will have a king, like all the nations, 


to rule over us.“ 


Nothing, my Harry, can be more un 
accountable, more aſtoniſhing, than the 


perxerſeneſs of that ſtiff- necked nation. 


They daily drank the bittereſt dregs of 
| fQlavery, they had been galled by. double 
chains, and had groaned under an unpræ- 
cedented tyranny and oppreſſion. They 
cried out to their God, and he miracu- 
louſly delivered chem from the land of 
their miſery, and from the houſe of their 
bondage. Let, on the firſt cravings of ap- 
petite, theſe ſoul-ſenſualized wretches de- 
fired to be returned to their chains and 
their fleſh-pots, and Jonged to groan and 5 


gormandize ! in their old ſty. 


Hereupon God gave them fleſn and 
bread to the full; and he brought them 
into a land % flowing with milk and ho- 


* ney,“ and abounding with all the good 


things of this life. He made them a free 


And ſovereign people; diſcomfited their 


enemies before them; and informed their 
| Judges with his own Spirit, for the diſpen-H 
lation of righteouſneſs; . inſomuch that 


r A — N — — 
3 8 
— 2 - — SY > £2.20 
— 2 — re 2 


- LEE Ve 


2 A KS 
— — — — 
— ̃ͤ — 
A 


5 
3 ESTESST 5 — 


+ 5 


2 
Af 


* 


Sm — 


EP 1 I 
—_— - 


— 
=» 


TIS t . 


EF I * 
1 MET FS: TEE =. 
1 2 2 3 — 


—_— 2 6 
EE ²˙ 1 KK 
1 3 2 * rr 
PAS Eo ie Sn” 


gs 


TI 


p . 
3 
—_— ” 
— 2 — 


w 73” 
* » EEE 
- CIS 2 — 
> — — 
* a hy 


* 


436 


THE FOOL oF lr. 


5 every man fat under his own vine, and 
„ did what was right in his own eyes.“ 
And yet they laſciviouſly petitioned to be 
ſubjected to a ſtate of ABSOLUTE DESPO- 
Tisu, and this, for no aſſigned reaſon, 
ſave becauſe it was the faſhion ; „Make 
us a king to judge us, like to all the 
nations around us.” 5 
Here God, in the fame act, approves his 
attributes of mercy and reludant juſtice 
to his erring creatures. He pumſhes their 
rebellion by no greater a AY than 


8 the grant of their requeſt. 
„And the Lord faid unte Samuel, 


„ Hearken unto the voice of the people PL 


e in all that they ſay unto thee ; for they 


„ have not rejected thee, but they have 
80 rejected me, that I ſhould not reign over 

„ them. Howbeit, proteſt ſolemnly unto 
„ them, and ſhew them the manner of 


e the king that ſhall reign over them. 


And Samuel told all the words of 
© the Lord unto the people that aſked 
e of him a king. And he ſaid, This will 
de the manner of the king that ſhall 


« reign over you: 
He will take your ſons, ad appoigt 
them for himſelf, for his chariots, and to 


„ de his horſemen. And ſome ſhall run 
s Hhefore his chariots. And he will ap- 


point him captains over thouſands, and 
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ce captains over fifties, and will fet them 
e to ear his ground, and to reap his har- 
e yeſt. And he will take your daughters 
c to be confectioners, and cooks, and 
e bakers. And he will take your fields, 
„ and your vineyards, and your olive- 
yards, even the beſt of them. And he 
Vall rake your men-ſervants and your 
„ maid-ſervants, and your goodlieſt young 
s men, and your aſſes, and put them to 
&* his work, and ye ſhall be his ſervants, 
And ye ſhall cry out in that day, be. 
„ cauſe of your king which ye ſhall have 
* choſen you; aud the Lord will not 
«© hear you in that day. 
© Nevertheleſs, the people rhfaled to 
obey the voice of the Lord and of Sa- 
* muel; and they faid, Nay, but We 
4% will have a king over us.” 

And now, Harry, what do you gather 
from all theſe facred authorities? 1 ga- 
ther, Sir, anſwered Harry, from the ex- 
preſs and repeated declarations of holy 
writ, that whoever he be, whether ſove- 
reign or ſubject, who doth not wiſh that 
all men ſhould be limited or reſtrained 
from doing injury to any, is a rebel to 
the will of the Gop or BENETIcENOE, 
— an _— to the WELL-BEING as 
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You have, exclaimed Mr Fenton, you 


| have, in a few words, ſpoke the whole 
of the matter. On what you have ſaid 
hang all the law and the prophets. 

Again, my dear, continued Mr Fenton, 


it is evident from the hiſtory, that the 
Jews themſelves did not pay the ſmalleſt 


regard to the divine hereditary right of 


kingſhip. Both David and Solomon, the 


1 ſecond and third in ſucceſhon, were eſta- 
bliſhed on the throne. in direct contra- 
_ dition to ſuch pretended right. And on 

the ſucceſſion of Rehoboam, the fourth 
king, ten of the twelve tribes repented of 
their ſubmiſſion to an arbitrary monar- 
chy, and required the king to conſent to 


a limitation of his authority, and to en- 
ter into a contract with the people. 


And they ſpake unto Rehoboam, 


« ſaying, Thy father made our yoke grie- 
vous; now therciore make thou the 
4 grievous ſervice of thy father, and his 


„ Reavy yoke which he put upon us, 
„ lighter, and we will ſerve thee.“ 


Þ 


But when Rehoboam, by the advice of 
his fleek-headed miniſtry, refuicd ro cove- 


nant with the people, the ten tribes cried 


out, What portion have we in David? 


„ neither have we inheritance in the ſon 


e lee; to your tems, O liracl!” And 
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thus the ten tribes revolted from the ar- 
bitrary domination of the houſes of Saul 
and David. For, as the ſacred text lays, 8 
„ TE CAUSE WAS FROM THE Lord.” 
Nov, when theſe ten tribes ſent and 
called Jeroboam the fon of Nebar, aud 
made him king over Iſrael, it is molt e- 

vident, that they obliged him to limit the 
regalauſhority, ànd to covenant with them 
for the reſtoration and re- eſtabliſhment of 
their popular rights. For, in the ſixth 
ſucceſſion, when Ahab far upon the throne, 
the regal prerogative had not yet ſo far 
uſurped on the conftitutional rights of 
the people, as to entitle Ahab to deprive 
nis ſubjects even of a garden for herbs. 
And Ahab faid unto Naboth, Give 
me thy vineyard, that I may have it 
for a garden of herbs, becauſe it is near 
unto my houſe, od I will give thce 
for it a better vineyard; or if it ſcems 
good to thee, I will give thee the worth 
of it in money. But Naboth faid to 
Ahab, The Lord forbid that I ſhould 
give the inheritance of my fathers un- 
to thee. So Ahab came to his houſe 
© heavy diſpleaſed, becauſe Naboth had 
faid, I will not give to thee the inheri- 
tance of my fathers : and he laid him 
down upon his bed, and turned away 
his face, and would eat no bread.” 
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Here we fee that the people of Iſrael 
had ſo far recovered their originally in- 


| heremt and hereditary rights, that the re- 
gal eſtate had not the privilege of wreſt- 


5 ing from any ſubject ſo much as an herb. 
r 


This was a mortifying Ge to 
royal elevation; but power is ſeldom un- 


fruitful of expedients. A method was 


found of rending away Naboth's proper- 

ty (without his conſent) UNDER COLOUR | 

_ OF THE LAW TO WHICH He HAD CON- 

SENTED. He was falſely impeached, and 
forfeited his life and inheritance together. 


Bui God, by the ſignal puniſhment which 
he i flicted, for this breach on the nary- 


ral rights ot his people, evinced to che 
world, how dear they are in the _ of 


_ ETERNAL JUSTICE. 


How deplorable then, ,my Harry, i is the 
ſupprc ſſion of theſe rights, new nearly u- 


niverſal throughout the earth! But when 


people from their infancy, and from ge- 
neration to generation, have been habi- 
tuated to bondage, oppreſſion, and ſub- 


miſſion, without any tradition or memo- 


rial delivered down to them of a happier 
or more equitable manner of life; they 


are accuſtomed to look on themſelves, 


their poſſeſſions, and their progeny, as 
the rightful property of their rulers, to be 
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diſpoſed of at pleaſure ; and they no more 
regret the want of Liberty that they 


never knew, than the blind-born regret 


the want of the light of the ſun. 4 
Before I give you this paper that I 
hare i in my hand, this epitome or picture 
in miniature of the incomparable beau- 
ties of the Britannic conſtitution, it may 


be requiſite to premiſe a few matters. 


Travellers, when they ſurvey a grand 
Egyptain pyramid, are apt to enquire by 
whom the ſtupenduous pile was erected, 
and how long it hath ſtood the aſſaults of 
time. But when nothing of this can be 
developed, imagination runs back through 


antiquity, without bounds ; and thence 


contemplates an object, with peculiar ve. 
neration, that appears as It were to have 
had no beginning. 
Such a ſtructure is the . of 
Great Britain! No records diſcover when 
it had a commencement ; ; neither can a- 
ny annals ſpecify the time at which 1 


Was not. 


William the Norman, * W 8 
dred years ago, on his entering into the 
Original Contract with the people, en- 
gaged to govern them nccording to the 
bong et approbate antique regni leges. the 
good, well. approved, and aucicur laws of 


You. IU. 


* 
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the kingdom; this conſtitution was there- | 


Fore ancient, even in ancient times. 


More then eighteen hundred years are 


now elapſed fince Julius Cæſar, in the 
| ſixth book of his commentaries, bore teſ- 


timony as well to the antiquity as excel. 


lency of the ſyſtem of the laws of Bri- 


tain. He tells us, that the vencrable or- 


Aer of the Druids, who then adminiſtered 
Juſtice throughout Gaul, derived their 
Iyſtem of government from Britain and 


that it was cuſtomary for thoſe who were 


deſirous of being verſed in the ſaid an- 
Cient inſtitutions, to go over to Britain 
For that purpoſe, 


Cxſar ſeems to recommend, ite he 


ſpecifies, one of the laws that was then 
_ | gar to the conſtitution of Britain. 


e tells you, that, if a woman was fu- 


| ſpected of the death of her huſband, ſhe 
was queſtioned thereupon with ſeverity 


«© by her neighbours ;*”” and that, if the 


was found guilty, ſhe was tied alive to a 
ſtake, and burned to death. The very 


trial uſed in Britain,“ by a jury of _ 


460 bours,“' to this day. 


It is, hence, very obvious, chat our 


Gothic anceſtors either adopted what they 
8 judged excellent in the Bririſh conſtitu- 
ion, or rather ſupera jded what was 


deemed to be excellent in their own. 
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The people who went under the ge- 
neral name of Goths, were of many dif- 


ferent nations, who from the Northern, 
poured down on the more Southern party 


of Europe. ; 
Their kings were, n chicks or 


F generals, appointed to lead voluntary ar- 


mies, or colonies, for the forming of new 


| ſettlements in foreign lands; and they 
were followed by a free and A ” 
multitude, who had previouſly ſtipulated 


that they ſhould ſhare and enjoy the poſ- 


fſeſſions which their valour ſhould con- 


quere . 
Next to the general, in order, the of. 


Beers or principal man of the army were 


attended, on ſuch expedithbus, by their 


kinsfolk, friends, and dependents, who 


choſe to attach themſelves to their per- 


ſons and fortunes reſpectively ; and ſuch 
attachments gave theſe officers great 
power and conſideration. | 


On their conqueſt or ſeizure of any 
track of country, a certain portion there- 
of was alloted to the general, for the 


maintenance of his perſon and houſehold. 


The general then divided the remainder | 
among his officers, to hold of him, in 


| fief,, at the certain ſervice of ſo many 
horſe or foot, well armed and provided, 
&c. and Laos to the value and 


12 
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extent of the land aſſigned. And the 
faid officers again parcelled out the 
greateſt part of the ſaid poſſeſſions among 
their reſpective followers, to hold of them- 
ſelves, in like manner and ſervice as they 
held of their general. 
On the conqueſt of a country, they 
ſeldom choſe to exterminate the natives 
or old inhabitants, but allotted to them 
alſo ſeparate remnants of the land; and 
admitted them to the common and equal 
participation of ſuch laws or uſages as 

they brought from their own country, or 
: hole to adopt, 2 
Independent of the alley ſervices 
above reſerved, the prince or chief, fur. 
ther, reſerved the civil ſervice or perſon- ; 
al attendance of his feudatory officers, at 


certain times, and for certain terms, at 
Ais general or national court. This court 


was compoſed of three eſtates, the prince, 
the nobles, and ſuch of the prieſthood, 

whether Pagan or Chriſtian, as held in 
Hef from the prince; and from this x Aa- 
SIONAL COUNCIL our PARLIAMENT took 

Us origin. 
The feudal . alſo, on their part, 
0 the like ſervice and perſonal at- 
tendance of their proper tenants and 
vaſſals, at their reſpective courts of 1 * 

ture. And ng? as. much as, in * * 
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courts, no civil or criminal ſentence could 
take place, till the voice of the judge was 
affirmed by the court, which conſiſted of 
ſuch as were peers, or equals to the party 
accuſed ; from thence we derive our free, 
ancient, and ſacred inſtitution of JUR1Es. 


If we look back upon one of thoſe fief 


or feudal kings, ſeated high on his throne. 
and encircled with all the enſigns of roy=- 
alty; when we find him intitled the ſole 

_ Proprietor of all the lands within his do- 
minions; when we hear his ſubjects ac- 


knowledge, that he alone is the fountaia 


from whence are derived all poſſeſſions, 
rights, titles, diſtinctions, and dignities; 
when we ſee his maſt potent prefects and 
nobles, with lifted hands and bended 
knees, ſwearing fealty at his feet; who 
would not take him for an arbitrary and 
moſt abſolute prince? | 
__ Such a judgment, however, would have 5 
5 been very premature. No prince could be 
more limited. He had not the licence of 
doing hurt to the perſon or property of 
the en vaſſal throughout his domi- 
nions. But was he the leſs powerful, 
think you, for being leſs abſolute? quite 


the contrary. While he acted within the 


ſphere of his compact with the people, 
hs acted in all the perſons and powers of 
the people. Though preſcribed with reſpect 
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to evil, the extent of his beneficence was 
wholly unconfined. He was not dreaded 
indeed, but on that account, he was the 
More revered and beloved by his fubjects. 

He was a part of themſelves ; the principal 
member of their body. In him they be- 
| held, with delight, their own dignity and 


1 ſtrength to glorioully repreſented ; and 


by being the proprietor of all their hearts, f 
be became the maſter of all their hands. 
O, exclaimed Harry, who could wiſh, 
after this, to be unreſtrained from any 
kind of evil? how frightful, how deteſt- 
able is that power, which is not exerci- 


| ſedd in acts of benevolence alone! and all, 
who pleaſe, may be infinite 1 in the ftrerch. © © 


of a good-will. 

True, my dear, faid Mr Fenton. 
I have now, continued he, given you 7 
rough and unformed rudiments of our 
Britannic conſtitution. And here 1 deli 
ver to you my little model of the finiſhed 
conſtruſtion thereof, as it now ſtands on 
the revolution juſt atchieved by his pre- 
ſent glorious majeſty King William. 
Your reading has informed you, and 


may further inform you, of the ſeveralſteps 


aud ſtruggles whereby this great buſineſs 
Was finally effected. It was not ſuddenly 


8 brought to paſs; it was the work of many 


ages; While Britain, like Antzus, though 
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often defeated, roſe more vigorous and 
_ reinforced from every ſoil. Of times long 
paſſed, what ſtupendous characters! what 


_ facred names! what watchful councils} 


what bloody effuſions ! what a people of 
| heroes! what ſenates of ſages! How hath 

che invention of nature been ſtretched, 
how have the veins of the valiant been ex- 
hauſted, to form, ſupport, reform, and 
bring to maturity, this unexampled conſti- 
tution, this coaleſcence and grand effort of 


every human virtue, BRITISH LinzgTy! 


Here follows Mr Fenton's ſhort ſyſtem 

of the beauties and benefits of our con- 
ſtitutien. But if the reader loves amuſe. | 
ment preferable to inſtruction, he is at 
liberty to pals | it over, and — in the 


wad 


THE REGAL ESTATE. 


THE Maw, | in the conſtitution i Greer: 

Britain, is more properly the king 
of, than a king over the people, united 
to them, one, of them, and contained in 
them. At the ſame time that he is ac- 
knowledged the head of their body, he is 
their principal ſervant or miniſter, being 
the deputee of their executive power, 
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His claim to the throne 1s not a claim, 


as of ſome matter of property or perſonal 
right; he doth not claim, but is claimed 


by the people in their parliament; and he 
is claimed or called upon, not to the inve- 


ſtiture of poſſeſſions, but the performance 
of duties. He is called upon to govern 
the people according to the laws by which 


they themſelves have conſented to be go- 
xerned; to cauſe juſtice and mercy to be 
LT diſpenſed throughout the realm; and, to 


his utmoſt, to execute, protect, and main- 
tain the laws of the goſpel of God, and 
the rights and liberties of all the people 
without diſtinction: and this he ſwears 


on the goſpel of God to perform. And 


thus, as all others owe allegiance to the 


king, THE KING HIMSELF OWETH ALLE» 


_ GIANCE TO THE CONSTITUTION. 
The exiſtence of a king, as one of the 
three eſtates, is immutable, indiſpenſible, 
and indefeaſible: the conſtitution cannot 
ſubſiſt without a king. But then, his per- 
ſonal claim of poſſeſſion, and of hereditary 
ſucceſſion to the throne, is, in ſeveral in- 
ſtances precarious and defeaſible: as, in 


ceaſe of any natural incapacity to govern; 


or of an open avowal of principles incom- 
patible with the conſtitution; or in caſe 
of overt acts demonſtrative of ſuch princi- 
ples; or of any attempt to ſap, or over. 
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don a fundamental part of that ſyſtem, 


| Which he was called in, and conſtituted, 
and has ſworn to maintain. 


Though the claim of all kings to the 


5 ee of Great Britain is a limited and 


defeaſible claim, yet the world can afford 
no rival, in power or glory, to A coN- 
 $TITUTIONAL SOVEREIGN of theſe free 
 dominions” 


Por the honour of * own body, they 
have inveſted this. their head with all poſ- 

fible illuſtration : he concentrates the rays 
of many nations. They have cloched him 

in royal robes; and circled his head with 
2 diadem, and enthroned him on high, 
and they bow down before the mirror of 5 


their own majeſty. 


Neither are his the mere enſigns « Or ex- 
ternal ſhows of regency : he is inveſted 
alſo with powers, much more real than it 
| they were abſ. lute. 
| There are three capital ocean.” 


with which the king is intruſted, which, 
at firſt ſight, appear of fearful and Jane 
gerous tendency ; and which mult infal- 
libly and quickly end in arbitrary domi- 
nion, if they were not counterpoiled and 
counteracted. 
His principal prerogative is to make 
| war or peace, as alſo treaties, leagues and 
alliances with foreign potentates. 
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lis ſecond prerogative is to- nominate _ 
and- appoint all miniſters and fervants of 


ſtate, all judges and adminiſtrators of 


_ juſtice, and all officers, civil or mary 
throughout theſe realms. 
His third capital prerogative is that he 
| ſhould have the whole executive power 
of the government of theſe nations, by 
his ſaid miniſters and officers, both nn - 


00h and military. 


I might here fo have adled. a 1 fourth i 
prerogative, which muſt have been capi- 
tally everſive of the conſtitution, had it nor 
been limited in the original truſt, I mean 
a power of gram ing pardon to criminals. ; 


Had this power been unreſtrained, all ob- 


ligations to juſtice might be Re at the 
king's 98 An evil king might even 
encourage the breach of law: he muſt, 
unqueſtionably, have diſpenſed with all 
illicit acts that were perpetrated by his 
own orders; and this aſſurance of pardon 
muſt, as unqueſtionably, have encouraged 


- his miniſters and officers to execute his 


will, as the only rule of their obedience. 
But God, and our gtorious anceſtors be 
praiſes he is reitrained from protecting 
his beſt beloved miniſters, when they have 
effected, or even imagined the damage of 
the conſtitution. He is alſo limited in ap- 
peals brought by the ſubje& for murder 
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or robbery. But on indictments in his 
own name, for offences againſt his proper 
perſon and government, ſuch as rebellion, 
inſurrection, riot, and breaches of the 
peace by murder, maim or robbery, &c. 
here he is at liberty to extend the arm of 
his mercy ; foraſmuch as there are many 
eaſes ſo circumſtanced, fo admiſſive of pi- 
tiable and palliating conſiderations, that 
ſummum jus, or ſtriẽt juttice, might prove 
ſumma injuria, or extreme injuſtice. 
All pardonable offences are diſtinguiſh- 
ed by the title of © crimina læſæ maje- 
„ ſtatis—ſins againſt the king:“ all un- 
pardonable offences are diſtinguiſhed by 
the title of crimina læſœ libertatis 
| fins againſt the conſtitution.” In the 
| firſt eaſe, the injury is preſumed to ex- 
tend no further than to one or a few in- 
dividuals; in the ſecond, it is charged as 
a fin agaiaſt the public, againſt the col- 
lective body of the whole people. Of 
the latter kind are nuiſances that may en- 
danger the lives of travellers on the high- 
way; but, more capitally, any imagina- 
tion proved by overt-a&t or evil advice, 
teuding to change the nature or form of 
any one of the three eſtates 3 or tending 


Ido veſt the government, or the 2dmini- 
Iſtration therchf. in any one, Or any two 
KF - af the laid Ts independent ct the 
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other; or ending to raife ſtanding ar- 
mies, or to continue them in time of 
peace without the conſent of parliament 
or tending to give any foreign ſtate an 
advantage over theſe realms by fea or 
by land, &c. 
2 "KME king hath alſo annexed to his dig- 
' nity many further very important powers 
and prerogatives, though they do nor ſo 
intimately interfere with the conſtirution 
as the capital prerogative above recited. 
He is firſt conſidered as the original 
proprietor of all the lands in theſe king- 
doms; and he founds this claim, as well 
on the conqueſt by William the Nor- 5 
man, as by the limited kings or leaders 
of our Gothic anceſtors. 
Hence it comes to paſs, that all lands, 


to which no ſubject can prove a title, are 


ſuppoſed to be in their original owner, and 
are therefore, by the conſtitution, veſted 
in the crown. On the ſame principle, 
alſo, the king is intitled to the lands of 
all perſons who die without heirs, as alſo 
to the poſſeſſions of all who are convicted 
of crimes ſubverſive of the conſtitution or 
public-weal. 

His perſon, while he is king or incluſive 
of the firſt eſtate, is conſtitutionally ſacred, 
and exempted from all acts of violence or 
onſtraint, As one of the ſtares, allo, he 
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is conſtituted a corporation, and his Tefte- 
Meipſo, or written teſtimony, amounts te 


a matter of record. He alſo exerciſes at 


preſent the independent province of 5. p 


| plying members to the ſecond eſtate, b [2 : 
18 


new creation; a very large acceſſion to 


original powers. Biſhops alſo are now ap- 
pointed and nominated by the king, ano- 
ther conſiderable addition to the royal 


prerogative. His is the ſole prerogative 


to coin or impreſs money, and to ſpecify, 


change, or determine the current value 
thereof; and for this purpoſe he is ſup- 
poſed to have reſerved, from this original 
grant of lands, a property in mines of 


gold and ſilver, which are therefore called : 
royalties. 


As he is one -of the 3 3 


eſtates, no action can lie againſt him in 
any court; neither can he be barred of 


his title by length of time or entry. And 
theſe illuſtrations of his dignity caſt rays 
of anſwerable privileges on his royal 


_ conſort, py. pos and eldeſt daugh- = 


. 


The img hath alſo Le other bier 


and conditional powers, ſuch as of inſtitu. 
ting fairs and markets; and of iſſuing pa- 
tents for ſpecial or perſonal purpoſes, pro- 

_ vided they fhall not be found to infringe. 

on the rights of others. He Is s alſo en 


Voul Yo 
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truſted with the guardianſhip of the per- 
ſons and poſſeſſions of idiots and lunatics, 
without account. 5 
l leave his majeſty's s prerogative. of * 
negative voice in the legiſlature; as alſo 
his prerogative (or rather duty) frequently 


to call the two other eſtates to parliament, 


and duly to continue, prorogue, and dif- 
| ſolve the ſame, till I come to ſpeak of the 
three eſtates, when in ſuch parliament | 
aembled. 


Here then we find, has A Ling of Great 


155 Britain i is, conſtitutionally, inv eſted with 


every power that can poſſibly be exerted 


in acts of beneficence: and that, while 
he continues to move within the ſphere of | 


his benign appointment, he continues to 
be conſtituted the moſt ' worthy, moſt 


mighty, and moſt glorious repreſentative | 


of Omnipotence upon earth. 
In treating of the ſecond and third e- 
Fate, I come naturally to confider what 
thoſe reſtraints are, which, while they are 
preſerved inviolate, have 10 happy a ten- 
dency to the mutual proſperity of prince 

and e 
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The ARISTOCRATICAL, or | 
\ SECOND ESTATE. 


Tur Nobility, or ſecond eſtate, in the 


conſtitution of Great Britain, is o- 


riginally repreſentative. The members 


were ennobled by tenure, and not by writ : 


or patent; and they were holden in ſer- 


vice, to the crown and kingdom, for the 


reſpective provinces, counties, or baro- 
' nies, whoſe name _y bore, and which 
they repreſented. 

A title ro be a member of this ſecond 
_ eſtate was from the beginning hereditary : 


the king could not anciently either create : 
or defeat a title to nobility. Their titles 
were not forfeitable ſave by the judge- 


ments of their peers upon legal trial; and 


when any were ſo deprived, or happened ö 
to die without heirs, the ſucceſſion was 
deemed too important to be otherwiſe fill- 
ed, than by the concurrence of the three 


eſtates, by the joint and folemn act of the 


PARLIAMENT, or COMMUNE CONCILIUM == 


REGNI. 


Theſe truths are atteſted by many an- 
cient records and parliamentary acts. And 
although this moſt highly ennobling cuſ- 
tom was, at particular times, infringed 
by particular tyrants, it was inwolably 
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' adhered to by the beſt of our Englifh 
kings; and was obſerved even by the 
worſt, excepting a few inſtances, till the 
reign 'of Henry VII. who wiſhed to give 
conſequence to the third eſtate, by de- 
ducting from the honours and powers of 
the ſecond. ; 
In truth, it is not to be PE that 


any kings who were ambitious of extend - = 


ing their own power, ſhould wiſh to break. 


and weaken that of the nobility, who had 


diſtinguiſhed themſelves, by ſo many glo- 


_ ious ſtands, for the maintenance of liberty || 


and the conſtitution, more particularly 
during the reigns of John, Henry III. the 
ſecond Edward, and fecond Richard. 
Till Henry VII. the nobles were looked 
upon as fo many pillars whereon the peo- 
ple reſted their rights. Accordingly we 
; End, that, in the coalition or grand com- 


pact ' between John and the collective body 1 


of the nation, the king and people joint- 

ly agree to confide to the nobles the ſu- 
perintendance of the execution of the 
great charter, with authority to them, and 
their ſucceſſors, to enforce the due per- 
formance of the covenants therein com- 
* N 
What an . diltindtion muſt it 
have been, when patriot- excellence alone 


3 before the country, in the feld 
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or the council) could give a claim to no- 


dility, and compel, at it were, the united 


eſtates of king, lords, and commons, to 


call a man up to a ſecond ſeat in the go- 


vernment and ſteerage of the nation. 
Such a preference muſt have proved an 


5 unremitting incitement to the cultivation 
and exerciſe of every virtue; and to ſuch 
exertions, atchievements, and acts of pu- 
blic beneficence, as ſhould draw a man 
forth to fo ſhining a point of light, and 
ſet him like a gem in the goa of the con- 


, ſtitution. 


The crown did not at once 1 the. 


independent right of conferring nobility, 
Harry III. firſt omitted to call ſome of the 


barons to parliament who were perſonally i 
obnoxious to him, and he iſſued his writs 


or written letters to ſome others who were 
not barons, but from whom he expected 


greater conformity to arbitrary meaſures, 
Theſe writs, however, did not ennoble the 
party till he was admitted, by the ſecond 
_ eſtate, to a ſeat in parliament; neither 


was ſuch nobility, by writ, hereditary. 


To ſupply theſe defects, the arbitrary 


miniſtry of Richard II. invented the me- 
thod of ennobling by letters patent, at 


the king's pleaſure, whether eee or 


for life, or in ſpecial or general tail, 
in n tee -mple to a man and his n at 
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| huge. This prerogative, however, was 
| thereafter, in many inſtances, declined 
and diſcontinued, more particularly by _ 
the conſtitutional king Henry the Vth, till 
meeting with no oppoſition from the o- 
ther two eſtates, it has ſucceſſively de- 
{cended, from Henry VII. on nine crown- 
ed heads, through a peeferipion of near 
a century and a half. 
Next to the king, the people kane a 
5 owed to their peerage ſeveral privileges 
| of the moſt uncommon and illuſtrious di- 
ſtinction. Their Chriſtian names, and the 
names that deſcended to them from their 
anceſtors, are abſorbed by the name from 
whence they take their title of honqur, 
and by this they make their ſignature in 
all letters and deeds. Every temporal 
peer of the realm is deemed a kinſman 
to the crown. Their depoſition on their 
| honour is admitted in place of their oath, | 
fave where they perſonally preſent chem 5 
ſelves as witneſſes of facts, and ſaving 
their oaths of allegiance, ſupremacy, and 
abjuration. Their perſons are at all times 
exempted from arreſts, except in criminal 
caſes. A defamation of their character 
is highly punithable, however true the 
facts may be, and deſerving of cenſure. 
During a ſeſſion of parliament, all actions 
and ſuits at law againſt peers are ſuſpend. 


A 
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ed. In preſentmenes or indictments by 


grand juries, and on impeachments by the 
houſe of commons, peers are to be tried 


by their peers alone; for, in all criminal 


eaſes, they are privileged from the juriſ- 


dition of inferior courts, excepting on 
appeals for murder or robbery. Peers 
are allo exempted from ferving on in- 


queſts. And, in all civil caſes, where a 


peer is plaintiff, there muſt be two or 
more knights impannelled on the jury. 


The biſhops, or ſpiritual lords, have 


privilege of parliament, but have not the 


above privileges of perfonal nobility. In 
all criminal caics, faving attainder and 
impeachment, they are to be tried by a 


petit-jury. Moreover, biſhops do not 


vote, in the houſe of lords, on the trial 


of any perſon for a capital crime. 


All the temporal and ſpiritual nobles 
that compoſe the houſe of lords, however 
different in their titles and degrees of no- 


bility, are called peers (pares) or equals; 
becauſe their voices are admitted as of 


equal value, and that the vote of a biſhop 


or baron ſhall be equivalent to that of an 
archbiſhop or duke. 
The capital privilege (or rather prero- 


gative) of the houſe of peers conſiſts in 


their being the ſupreme court of judica- 


ure, to whom che final deciſion of all 
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civil cauſes are confided and referred, in 
the laſt reſort. 
Ignis conſtitutional privilege is a weigh- 

7 ty counterpoiſe to his majeſty's ſecond 
prerogative, of appointing the admini- 
ſtrators of juſtice throughout the nation; 
foraſmuch as judges (who are immedi- 
ately under the influence of the cron) 

are yet intimidated from infringing, by 
any ſentence, on the laws or conſtitution 
of theſe realms, while a judgment, ſo 
highly ſuperior to their own, impends. 
The ſecond great privilege 1 

| houſe of peers conſiſts in their having the 
ſole judicature of all impeachments com- 

menced and proſecuted by the commons. 

And this again, is a very weighty coun- 
terpoiſe to his majeſty's third prerogative 
of the executive government of theſe na- 
tions by his miniſters, ſince no miniſter 
can be ſo great, as not juſtly to dread the 
coming under a judgment, from which 
the mightineſs of his royal maſter cannot 
protect him. 3 
The third capital privilege of the houſe = 
of peers ſubſiſts in their ſhare, or parti. || 
_ cular department of rights in the legiſla- 

ture. This extends to the framing of any 
bills, at their pleaſure, for the purpoſes 

of good government; ſaving always to 
| the commons their incommunicablc right 
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of granting taxes or ſubſidies to be Wen 
on their conſtituents. But, on ſuch bills, 


as on all others, the houſe of lords have 
2 negative; a happy counterpoiſe to the 
power both of king and commons, ſhould 


demands on the one part, or bounties on 
the other, exceed what is requiſite. | 
The change of the ancient Modus, in 
conferring nobility, has not hitherto, as 
E truſt, been of any conſiderable detri- 


ment to the weal of the people. But, 


ſhould ſome future majeſty, or rather 
ſome future miniſtry, entitle folk to a 


voice in the fecond eſtate, on any conſi- 
5 deration, ſave that of eminent virtue and 
partriot · ſervice, might it be poſſible that 
ſuch miniſters ſhould take a further ſtride, 
And confer nobility for actions deſerving 
of infamy; ſhould they even covenant 
to grant ſuch honours and dignities, in 


lieu of ſervices ſubverſive of the conſti. 
tution ; a majority of ſuch a peerage muſt 


either prove too light to effect any public 


| benefit, or heavy enough to elſe the 
public "_ 5 
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The DEMOCRATICAL, or 
- THIRD ESTATE. 
Tun ELtcTion of commoners, to be 
immediate truſtees and apt repre- 
ſentatives of the people in parliament, is 
the hereditary and indefeaſible privilege 
of the people. It is the privilege which 


they accepted, and which they retain, in 
exchange of their original inherent and 


hereditary right. of fitting with the king 1 


and peers IN PERSON, for the guardian- 


8 ſhip of their own liberties, and the inſti- 2 


tution of their own laws. 7 
Buch repreſentatives, therefore, can ney. 
ver have it in their power to give, dele- 
gate, or extinguiſh the whole or any part 
of the people's inſeparable and unextin- 
guiſhable ſhare in the legiflative power; 
neither to impart the ſame to any one of 
the other eſtates, or to any perfons or 
_ perſon whatever, either in or out. of par- 
liament. Where plenipotentiaries take 
upon them to aboliſh the authority of 
their own principals; ; or where any ſe- 
condary agents attempt to defeat the 
power of their primaries; ſuch agents and 
plenipotentiarics defeat their own com- 
miſſion, and all the powers of the truſt 
neceſſarily revert to the conſtituents. 
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The perſons of theſe temporary truſtees 


of the people, during their ſeſſion, and 
for fourteen days before and after every 
meeting, adjournment, prorogation, and 


diſſolution of parliament, are equally ex- 


empted, wich the perſons of peers, from 
arreſts an . dureſs of every ſort. 


They are alſo, during their ſeſſion, to 


have ready acceſs to the king or houſe of 
lords, and to addreſs or confer with them 
on all occaſions. 


No member of the houſe of commons, 


no more than of the houſe of peers, mall 
ſuffer, or be queſtioned, or compelled to 
witneſs or anſwer, in any court or place 


whatſoever, touching any thing ſaid or 


done by himſelf or others in parliament; 
in order that perfect freedom of ſpeech 


and action may leave nothing undone for 
the public weal. 


They have alfo, during ſeſſion, an equal 


power with the houſe of lords to puniſh 


any who ſhall preſume to traduce their 
dignity, or detract from the rights or 
privileges of any member of the houſe. 


The commons form a court of judica- 


ture, diſtin from the judicature of the 


houſe of lords. Theirs is the peculiar 


privilege to try and adjudge the legality 


of the election of their own members. 
They may fine and confine their own mem- 
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bers, as well as others, for delinquency 
or offence againſt the honour of their 
houſe. But in all other matters of judi- 
cature, they are merely a court of inqui- 


ſition and preſentment, and not a tribunal 


of definirive judgment. 
In this reſpect, however, they are ex- 
tremely formidable. They conſtitute the | 
Grand Inqueſt of the nation; for Which 
great and good purpoſe they are ſuppoſed 
to be perfectly qualified by a perſonal | 
| knowledge of what hath heen rranfaftted 
throughout the ſeveral (hires, cities, and 
boroughs, from wheuce they aſſemble, 
and which they repreſent, 1 
Over and above their inquiry into all 


public grievances, wicked miniſters, tranſ- 


greſſing magiſtrates, corrupt judges and 
juſticiaries, who ſel], deny, or delay juſtice; 
evil counſellors of the crown, who attempt 
or deviſe the ſubverſion or alteration of 


any part of the conſtitution; with all fuch _ 


-overgrown malefactors as are deemed a- 
dove the reach of inferior courts, come 
under the particular cognizance of the 
commons, to be by them impeached, and 
preſented for trial at the bar of the houſe _ 
of lords. And theſe inquiſitory and ju- 
dicial powers of the two houſes, from 
which no man under the crown can be 
exempted, are deemed a ſufficient allay 


9 
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and counterpoiſe to the whole executive 


power of the king by his miniſters. 


I !uhe legiſflative department of the power 
of the commons is in all reſpects co- equal 

with that of the peers. They frame any 
hills at pieafure for the purpoſes of good 


government. They exerciſe a right, as 


the lords alſo do, to propoſe and bring in 
bills, for the amendment or repeal of old 
laws, as well as for the ordaining Or in- 


ſtitution of new ones. And each houſe, 


alike, hath a negative on all bills that are 


framed and paſſed by the other. 


But the capital, the incommunicable, 5 
privilege of the houſe of commons, ariſes 
trom that holy truſt which their conſti- 

tuents repoſe in them, whereby they are 
| impowered to borrow from the people a 

ſmall portion of their property, in order 

to reſtore it threefold in the advantages 
of peace, equal government, and the en- 
couragement of trade, induſtry, and the 


manufactures. 
To impart any of this truſt would be 


2 breach of the conſtitution, and even to 


abuſe it, would be a los breach of 


common honeſty. 
By this fundamental truſt, and incom- 

m unicable privilege, the commons have 
he ſole power over the money of the peo- 


Vor. III. ns 
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ple, to grant or deny aids, according as 
they ſhall judge them either requiſite or 
unneceſſary to the public ſervice. Theirs 
is the province, and theirs alone, to in- 
quire and judge of the ſeveral occaſions 
for which ſuch aids may be required, and 
to meaſure and appropriate the ſums to 
their reſpective uſes. Theirs alſo is the 
ſole province of framing all bills or laws 
for the impoſing of any taxes, and of ap- 
pointing the means of levying the ſame 
upon the people. Neither may the firſt 
or ſecond eſtate, either king or peerage, 
| Propound or do any thing relating to 
| theſe matters, that may any way inter- 
fere with the proceedings of the com- 
mons: ſave in their negative or aſſent to 


ſuch bills, when preſented to them, with- 


cout addition, deduction, or alteration of - 
any kind. 
After ſuch-like aids and taxes have been 4 
levied and diſpoſed of, the commons have 
the further right of inquiring and examin- 
ing into the application of ſaid aids; of 
ordering all accounts relative thereto to 
be laid before them; and of cenſuring the 
abuſe or miſapplication thereof,  . 
I be royal aſſent to all other bills is ex- 


prefſed by the terms, Le roy le veut— 
the king wills it, but when the com- 
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mons preſent their bills of aid to his ma- 
jeſty, it is anſwered, Le roy remercier 
e les loyal ſujets, et ainſi le veut the 


„ king thanks his loyal ſubje&s, and fo 
„ willeth.” An expreſs acknowledgment, 
that the right of granting or levying mo- 
nies, for the public purpoſes, lies ſolely, in- 
| herently, and incommunicably, in the 
people and their repreſentatives. 
This capital privilege of the commons 
conſtitutes the grand counterpoiſe to the 
king's principal prerogative of making 
peace or war; for how impotent muſt a 
_ warlike enterpriſe prove, without money, 


which makes the ſinews thereof! Aud 


thus the people and their repreſentatives 
ſtill retain in their hands the GRAND MO- 
MENTUM of the conſtitution, and of alt 
human affairs. g 
Diſtinguiſhed repreſentatives! Nr 
people! immutably happy, while woR- 
PHILY REPRESENTED. | 
As the fathers of the ſeveral families 
demons the kingdom, nearly and ten- 
derly comprize and repreſent the perſons, 
cares, and concerns, of their reſpective 


houſeholds, ſo theſe adopted fathers im- 


mediately repreſent, and intimately con- 

centrate, the perſons and concerns of their 

reſpective conſtituents, and in them the 
2 2 


268 'THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


collective body or ſum of che nation. 


And while theſe fathers continue true to 


their adopted children, a ſingle ſtone 
cannot lapſe from we GREAT FABRIC OF | 
THE CONSTITUTION. 


E r 


— — 2 — — —— — 


The THREE ESTATES, in 


PARLIAMENT, | | 


Wiru the king, lords, and com- 
mwmons, in parliament aſſembled, 
the people have depoſited their legiſlative : 


or abſolute power, IN TRUST, for their 
whole body; the ſaid king, lords and 
commons, when ſo aſſembled, being the 


great repreſentat ive of the whole nation, 


as if all the people were then convened : 
in one general aſſembly. 
As the ipſlitution, repeal, and amend. 
ment of Jaws, together with the redreſs 
of public grievances and offences, are not 
within the capacity of any of the three 
eſtates diſtin& from the others, the FRE- 
ENT HOLDING OF PARLIAMENTS is the 
vital food, without which the conſtitu- 
tion cannot ſubſiſt. 
I. !he three eſtates originally, when af 
ſembled in parliament, ſat together con- 
ſulting in the open field. Accordingly at 
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| Running-Mead, five hundred years ago, 
king John paſſed the great charter(as ther- 
in is expreſſed) by the advice of the Lords 

ſpiritual and temporal, by the advice of 
| ſeveral commoners (by name recited) er 

aliorum fidelium, and of others his faithful 
people. And, in the twenty. firſt claufe 
_ of the faid charter, he covenants, that, 
% for having the common council of the 
kingdom to affeſs aids, he will cauſe 


the lords ſpiritual and temporal to be 


„ ſummoned by his writs, and moreover, 
that he will cauſe. the principal com- 
„ moners, or thoſe who held from him 


= 06. bw chief, to be generally {ſummoned o 


« ſaid parliaments' by his ſheritls | and 
„ a 
In the ſaid aſſemblies, 3 the con- 


courſe became ſo great and diſorderly, and 
the conteſts frequently ſo high between 


me ſeveral eſtates, in aſſertion of their 


reſpective prerogatives and privileges, 


that they 7 it more expedient to ſit 
apart, and ſeparately to exerciſe the oſſi- 

ces of their reſpective departments. 

As there is no man or ſet of men, no 


cklaſs or corporation, no village or city, 


throughout the kingdom, that is not re- 


preſented by theſe their delegates in par- 
—P this you body- * or repre- 
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| ſentative of the nation, conſiſts, like the 
body- natural of a head and ſeveral mem- 
bers, which, being endowed with different 


| powers tor the exerciſe of different offices, 
are yet connected by one main and eommon 


intereſt, and actuated by oxz LIFE or 


SPIRIT OF PUBLIC gag called the 
LAWS. 


In all ſteps of national i import, the king — 


is to be conducted by the direction of the 
council, on whom it is equally incumbent 
8 confult for the king with whom they 


are connected, and for the people by whom 5 


they are delegated, and whom they re- 
prefent. Thus the king is, conſtitution- 


_ ally, to be guided by the fenſe of the par- 


liament; and the parliament alike is, con- 
ſtitutionally, to be guided by the general 
ſenſe of the people. The two eſtates in 
parliament are the conſtituents of the 


king; and the people, mediately or im- 


mediately, are the conſtituents of the ww. 
eſtates in parliament, 
Nov, while the three eſtates act * 
ſtinctly, within their reſpective depart- 
ments, they affect and are reciprocally af- 
fected by each other. This action and 
rcaction produces that general and ſyſte- 


matic controul which, like consCIENCE, 


 gervades and ſuperintends the Whole, 
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checking and prohibiting evil from every 
part of the conſtitution. And, from this 
confinement of every part to the rule of 
RIGHT REASON; arifeth the great LAW OF 
LIBERTY TO ALL. 

Por inſtance: the king has the ſole 
prerogative of making war, Kc. But 
then the means are in the hands of the 
People and their repreſentatives. 
Again: to the king is committed the 
| whole executive power. Burt then the 
miniſters of that power are accountable 
to a tribunal, from which a criminal has 
no appeal or deliverance to look for. 
Again: to the king is committed the 
cognĩſance of all cauſes. But ſhould his 
judg ges or juſticiaries pervert the rule of 
richteouſiteſs, an inquifition, impeach- 
ment and trial impends, from whoſe. 
judgment the judges cannot be exempted. 
Again: the king hath a negative upon 
all bills, whereby his own prerogatives are 
guarded from invaſion. But, thould he 
refuſe the royal aſſent to bills tending to 
the general good of the ſubject, the com- 
mons caa alſo with-hold their bills of af- 
ſeſſment, or annex the rejeted bills to 
their bill of aids; and they never failed 
to paſs in ſuch agreeable company. 
Fe to the bans is committed the 
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right of calling the two eſtates to parlia« : 


ment. But ſhould he refuſe fo to call 

them, ſuch a refuſal would be deemed 
© an abdication of the conſtitution ;** and 
no one need be told, at this day, that © an. 
„ abdication of the conſtitution is Ax 

N ABDICATION OF THE. TRRON E.“ 


Thus, while the king acts in conſent 


with the parliament and his people, he | 
is limitleſs, irreſiſtible, omnipotent upon 
ceearth; he is the free Wielder of all the 


powers of a free and noble people, a king 


throned over all the kings of the children 
of men. Bur ſhould he attempt to break 
dounds, ſhould he caſt for independence 
he finds himſelf hedged in and ſtraitened 
on every ſide; he finds himſelf abandoned 
by all his powers, and juſtly left to a ſtate 
ol utter impotence and inaction. 5 


Hence is imputed to the ſovereign head, 
in the conſtitution of Great Britain, the : 


high and divine attribute, THE KING AN 


DO NO WRONG ; for he is ſo circumſcribed . 


— 8 poſſibility of tranſgreſſion, that 
no wrong can be permitted to any king 
in the conſtitution. , 


While the king is thus 8 by | 


the lords and the commons, while the lords 
are thus controuled by the commons and 
: the king, and while the commons are 
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has controuled by the other two eſtates | 
from attempting any thing to the preju- 
dice of the general welfare, the three 
eſtates may be aptly compared to three pil- 
lars, divided below at equi-diſtant angles, 
but united and ſupported at top, merely 
by the bearing of each pillar againſt the 
others. Take but any one of theſe pillars 
away, and the other two mult inevitably 
tumble. But while all act on each 
other, all are equally counteracted, and 
thereby affirm and eſtabliſh the general : 
=. - - 
How de plorable thenwould it be,ſhould 
this cn ſtructure of our happy con- 
ſtitution, within the ſhort period of a 


_ thouſand years hence, poſlibly in half the 
time, fall a prey to effeminacy, puſillani- 
mity, venality, and ſeduction; like ſome 


ancient oak, the lord of the foreds, to a 


. pack of vile worms that lay gnawing at 


the root; or, like Egypt, be contempti- 
dluy deſtroyed © by lice and locufts!”? 
Should the morals of our conſtituents 
ever come to be debauched ; conſent, 


which is the ſalt of liberty, would then 


be corrupted, and no ſalt might be found 
wherewith it could be ſeaſ ned. Thoſe 
who are inwardly the ſervants of fin, 
muſt be outwardly the ſcrvauts of in- 
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| fluence. Each man would then be as 
the Trojan horſe of old, and carry the 
enemies of his country within his boſom. 
Our own appetites would then induce us 
to betray our own intereſts; and ſtate- 
policy would ſeize us by the hand of our 
luſts, and lead us “ a willing lacrifice to 
_ « our own per dition.“ : 
Should it ever come to paſs that corrup- 
tion, like a dark and low. hung miſt, ſhould 
 fpread from man to man, and cover theſe 
lands: ſhould a general diſſolution of 


manners prevail: ſhould vice be counte= 
nanced and communicated by the leaders 
of faſhion : ſhould it come to be propa. 


gated by miniſters among legiſlators, and 
by the legiſlators among their conſtitu- 
_ ents : ſhould guilt lift up its head with- 
out fear of reproach, and avow itſelf in 


the face of the ſun, and laugh virtue out 
of coumtenance by force of numbers: 


ſhould public duty turn public ſtrumpet: 
| ſhould ſhops come to be advertiſed, 
where men may diſpoſe of their honour 
and honeſty at fo ck per ell: ſhould 
public markets be opened for the purchaſe. 
of conſciences, with an O yes! We 
& hid moſt to thoſe who ſet themſelves, 
6 their truſts, and their country, to ſale: 


If fuch a day, I fay, ſhould ever ar- 


23 


wealth of nature — Want of ſanit 
the materials can never be ſupplied by 
any art in the building A conſtitu- 


tion of public freemen can never confiſt 5 
of private proſtitutes. 
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rive, it would be doomſday, indeed, _s | 


the virtue, to the liberty, and conſtitu- 
tion of theſe kingdoms! It would be 
the ſame to Great Britain, as it would 
happen to the univerſe, ſhould the laws 
of coheſion ceaſe to operate, and all the 
parts be diflipated, whoſe orderly connec- 


tion now forms the beauty and common 


y in 
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